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: SCENE, Athens.” ‘Strevens, 





SI undoubtedly formed thii play on the passage in Pla- 
tarch's Life of As relative to Timon, and not on the twenty- 
eighth novel of the first volume of Painter's Palace of Pleasure; 
because he is ere merely seemed as “a man-hater, of a 
strange and beastly nature,” without any cause assigned ; whereas 
Plotarch furnished oor author with the fllowi bint to work upon : 
“ Antonius forsook the citie, and companie of his friendes,—say= 
ing, that he would lead Timon's life, because he had the like wrong 

him, that was offered unto Timon ; and for the unthank- 
fulness of those he had done good wato, and whom he tooke to be his 
Srieades, he was angry with all men, and would trust no man.” 

‘To the manuscript play mentioned by Mr. Steevens, our author, 

‘po doubt, was also indebted for some other circumstances. 
Bas be found the fithfal stewatd, the capper sot the 
story of Timon's being possessed of great sums whi 
had dug up in the woods: a circumstance which he could not have 
had from Lucian, there being then no translation of the dialogue 
that relates to this subject. 

Spon says, there is a building near Athens, yet remaining, called 
Timon's Tower. 

Timon of Athens was written, I imagine, in the year 1610. 

Matoms. 
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You see how all conditions, how all minds, 
‘As well of glib and slippery creatures, as 
grave and austere quality,) tender down 
thes eens fe lor imon: his larg fortune, 
m. hi: at ious nature ing, 
Subvlues yeaa ap his love and eines 
All sorts of hearts; yea, from the glass-fac'd flatterer® 
To Apemantus, that few things loves better 
Than to abhor himself: even he drops down 
The knee before him, and returns in peace 
Most rich in Timon’s nod. : 
Pain. Isaw speal cr. 
Poet. Sir, I have upon a high and pleasant hill, 
'd Fortune to be thron’d: The base o’the mount 
Ts rank'd with all deserts,’ all kind of natures, 
‘That labour on the bosom of this sphere 
‘To propagate their states:* amor them all, 
Whose eyes are on this sovereign fix'd, 
One do f persunate of lord Timon’s frame, 
Aves Fortune with her ivory hand wafts to her; 
to nt slaves and servants 
taba 
Pain. "Tis conceiv'd to scope.* 
This throne, this Fortune, and this hill, methinks, 
pT et eed ag 
wing st the steepy mount 
To climb his happiness, would be well express’d 
In our condition.’ 
Poet. Nay, sir, but hear me on: 


— ‘d flatterer—} That shows in his look, 
racial tae, Jonxsox. id 

?——rank'd with all deserts,) Cover'd with ranks of all kinds 
ah aie } To advance or improve their 

‘a states i i 
abieer of Jontson. te 

*——conceiv'd to scope.) Properly imagined, appositely, to the 
perpose. Jomnson. 5 

© In our condition.] Condition for art. 
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Periods his comfort. 
Tim. Noble Ventidius! Well; 
Tam not of that feather, to shake off 
wy friend when he must need me. I do know him 
eee that well deserves a help, 
he shall have: T'l pay the debt, od fred bien. 
Poe Serv. Your lordship ever binds him. 
Tim. Rental eta te I will send his ran- 


And, Hina enfranchis'd, bid him come to me:— 
"Tis not enough to help ‘the feeble up, 
But to support him after—Fare you well. 

Fen. Serv. All happiness to your honour!’ [Zait, 


Enter an old Athenian. 
* Old Ath, Lord Timon, Sa ab 
father, 


Tim. 

me Ath. Thou hast # servant ad cilius. 
Thave wo+ What of him? 

gas Most noble Timon, call the man before 


Tim. Attends he here, or no?—Lucilius! 


Enter Lverntvs, 


Luc. Here, at your lordship’s service, 
Old Ath. iis fellow her Sebo tia this thy 


1 enue house. I am aman 
That ro Tey frat: hove-been inclin'd to thrifty 
my estate deserves an heir more rais'd, 
Tan de hich dos wench 
Well; what further? 
Oia Ah, One only daughter have I, no kin else, 


sng, cee aye aatree alana pe 
was your Aonour, which was indifferently used 
your lordship. 





12 TIMON OF ATHENS. 
Tim. My hand to thee; mine honour on my 


promise. 
Luc, Humbly 1 thank your lordship: Never may 
‘That state or fortune fall into my keeping, 
Which is not ow'd to you!* 
[Exeunt Lucius and old Athenian. 
Poet. Basctaste my labour, and long live your 


lordship! 
Tim. 1 thank ‘ shall hear from me anon: 
Go not away.—W hat have you there, my friend? 
Pain. A piece of painting, which I do beseech 
Your lordship to accept. 
Tim, Painting is welcome, 


‘The painting is almost the natural man; 

For since dishonour trafficks with man’s nature, 

He is but outside: These pencil'd figures are 

Even such as they give out. I like your work; 

And you shall find, { like it: wait attendance 

‘Till you hear further from me. 
Pain. ‘The gods posers you! 
Tim. Well fare you, gentlemen: Give me your 

hand 


We must needs dine together—Sir, your jewel 
Hath suffer’d under praise. 
Jew, What, my lord? dispraise? 
Tim. A meer satiety of commendations. 
If [ should pay you for't as ’tis extoll'd, 
It would unclew me quite.’ 
Jew. My lord, ‘tis rated 
As those, which sell, would give: But you well know, 
‘Things of like value, differing in the owners, 
Thal ent on porter fall ato my kp 
Wek teat eas 1 aig led Gent Miever 
Seacelati conic amy log T possess, but as owed or due to 
yous ev ereanl Teas disposal, Jonxsor. 
*——unclew me quite.) To is to unwind a ball of thread. 
To uncle a man, is to draw out the whole mass of his fortunes, 
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FEC Right, if doing nothing be death by the 


a How likest thou this picture, Apemantus? 
The best, for the eerie 
Berets ae well, that painted it? 
fpem. He wrought better, “that made the painter; 
Sian tare thy piece of work. 
Pain. teases 5 
Apem. \y mother's of my generation; What's 
she, if 1 be a dog? “4 
Tim. Wilt dine with me, Apemantus? 
- No; | eat not lords. 
‘An thou should’st, thou'dst anger ladies. 
ee O, they eat lords; so they come by great 


Tim. That's a lascivio rehension. 
on So thou app! st it: Take it for thy 


ae How dost thou like this jewel, Apemantus? 
. Not so well as plain-dealing,’ which will 
not cost a mana doit, 
Tim. What dost thou think ‘tis worth? 
ey eae worth my thinking—How now, 


16 TIMON OF ATHENS. 
‘That there should be small love ‘mongst these sweet 
kna\ 


VES, 
And all this court’sy! The strain of man’s bred out 
Into baboon and monkey." 
Alcib. Sir, you have sav'd my longing, and I feed 
Most hungrily ‘on your sight. 
Tim. Right welcome, sir: 


Ere we depart, we'll share a bounteous time 


In different pleasures. Pray you, let us in. 
[Exeunt all but Avemantus. 


Enter Two Lords. 


1 Lord, What time a day is’t, Apemantus? 
Apem. Time to be honest. 

1 Lord. That time serves still. 

Apem. ae most accursed thou, that still omit'st 


2 Lord. Shoat gig to lord Tica feat 
Apem. ie £D eees cheat All nares, and wine 


1 tong 
Apem. No, ae ents at thy bidding; 
Mg dork May) pees Sy, Tl 
2 way, un) or 
pee dog, ——s 
Apem. I will fly, like a dog, the heels of ‘Tea 


ite 


of 
nto baboon and monkey, ‘eahnustod and degenerated 
we gin iy aa ac - 


~ 





18 TIMON OF ATHENS. 
Doubled, with thanks, and service, from whose help 


T deriv’d liberty. 
Tim. O, by no means, 
Honest Ventidius: you mistake my love; 
I gave it freely ever; and there's none 
Can truly say, he gives, if he receives: 
If our betters play at that game, we must not dare 
To imitate them; Faults that are rich, are fair.‘ 
Fen. A noble spirit. 
all stand ceremoniously looking on 
iss imow. < eas 
lay, lords, ceremon' 
Was but devis'd at first, to ae apie ! 
On faint deeds, ge wicones 
Recanting Iness, sorry ere "tis shown ; 
But tine is true friendship,there needs none, 
Preys sit; more ai psrineat to my fortunes, 
Than my to me. [They sit. 
1 Lord. My lord, we always have confess'd it, 
Apem. a ho, confess'd it? hang’d it, have you 


Tim. O, Apemantus!—you are welcome. 


You shall not make me welcome: 
T come to have thee thrust me out of doors, 
Tim. Rye Bae arta churl; you have got a hu- 


Does not Beioniet aiid; "tis much to blame:— 
They say, my lords, that ire furor brevis est, 
But yond" man’s ever angry. 

Go, let him have a table by himself; 

For he does neither affect company, 

Nor is he fit for it, indeed. 


No, 


‘— Faults ‘The faul ae 
aye ho aise arco ter 
pope Seen ee toa he wt gor tng ta tiay 
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Those healths will make thee, and thy state, look ill. 
Here’s that, which is too weak to be a sinner, 
Honest water, which ne'cr left men i'the mire: 
This, and my food, are equals ; there's no odds, 
Feasts are too proud to give thanks to the gods. 


Aprrmantus's Grace. 


Immortal gods, I crave no pelf; 
I pray for no man, but myself: 
rant [may never prove so fond, 

To trust man on his oath or bond; 
Or a harlot, for her weeping ; 
Ora dog, that seems a sleeping ; 
PSR with mi eS 

ir my friends, if I should need "em, 
ieee So fall tot : 
Rich men sin, and I eat root, 

[Bats and drinks. 


Much dich th; heart, Apemantus ! 
Tine Captain tebe your heart's in the field 


now. 

Alcib. My heart is ever at your service, my lord. 

Tim. You had rather be at a breakfast of enemies, 
than a dinner of friends. 

Alcib. So od were bleeding-new, my lord, 

ike them; I could wish my best 
friend at such a feast, 

Apem. “Would all those flatterers were thine 
enemies then ; that then thou might’st kill "em, and 
ae ron. igh but have that happiness, 

1 “ it we: ve i my 
lord, that you would once use our hearts, where! 
we might express some part of our zeals, we shoul 
think ourselves for ever perfect." 


* —far cver perfect.) Arrived at the perfection of happiness, 
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Flav, My lord. 
Tim. The little casket bring me hither. 
Flav. Yes, my lord.—More jewels yet! 
‘There is no piceinedictitintom any (Asiae. 
Else [ should tell him,—Well,—faith, I should, 
When all's spent, he'd be cross’d then, an he could 
Es eh bounty had not eyes behind ;* 

‘That man might ne'er be wretched for his mind? 

(Exit, and returns with the Casket. 
es Lord. Where be our men? 
Serv. Here, spy lard lord, in readiness, 


2 Lord. Our horses. 

Tim. Omy einen Ubara ompaibcd 
To say to you:—Look m! must 
Entret yo, honour me 0 much, as as to : 
Advance this 


and wear it, kind my lord. 
I am so far already in your gifts,— 
“Al. So are we all 
Enter a Servant. : 
Serv. My lord, there are’ certain nobles of the 


senate 
Liles and come to visit you. 


near. 
Tae Nes ety ieanenoor tinell hear thee: 


ee crab Soe i 6, be will then too 
Tate wish that he will 


ne undo what he bad done: 
rin ‘not (cross or] thart him in his career of 
* —— had not eyes behind ;) ‘To see the miveries that are fol- 
her, Jomxsox, 
nate ahaapel ‘For uobleness of soul. Jomsox. 
————t0 


ee ‘To prefer it; to raise it to honour by 














26 TIMON OF ATHENS. 
Mortuwraugs 39 Jolt hela tootnvch Phan hans 


ewal " " 


Cees our love. 
"Shad Wi ith more than common thanks Iwill 


3 Lord, O, "he he very sh Benewty 
now , ve 
Samaras ste ake 
Trode on: it is yours, because you lik’d it, 
2Lord. 1) pardon me, m: ma a 
! emy: me ta me is 
Con ut Prise ick Rat he does uffee: 
ei amy: Se ’ 





ig | RR Ne 
"Midd fayoui bi sialN giod watts, oval Seppoce topo 














28 TIMON OF ATHENS. 
¢ 


ACT IL. 


SCENE L The same. A Room in a Senator's 
: House. 


Enter a Senator, with Papers in his Hand. 
Sen. And late, five thousand to Varro; and to 
Isidore 


He owes nine thousand; besides my former sum, 
Which makes it five and twenty,—Still in motion 
Of raging waste? It cannot +, it will not. 
If I want gold, steal but a be; 's dog, 

And give it Timon, why, the coins gold: 
If I would sell my horse, and buy twenty more 
Better than he, why, give my horse to Timon, 
Ask nothing, give it him, it foals me, straight, 
And able horses: No porter at his r 

But rather one that smiles, and still invites 

All that pass by. It cannot hold; no reason 


Enter Carus, 


Here, sit; What is your 2 
poe Ee your cloak, and toh all sera 
ions 
Teapestene him for my monies; be not ceas‘d? 
ith slight denial; nor then silenc'd, when— 
me to your master—and the 
Plays in the right hand, thus:—but tell him, sirrah, 





no reason 
Can found his state in /-] Reason cannot find bis fortune 


have 
My eecmd =] ive, stopped. 
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‘What shall be done? He will not hear, till feel: 
I must be round with him, now he comes from) 


hunting. . : 
Fye, $99) f7my Hel vet 
Enter Carats, cen the n Servants of Ison and 


fron ai 


“ea. Gen ar What, 


Enter Tiwow, Ancrmapes, and Lois, e.) 


‘ ‘So soon as dinner’s done, we'll forth again 
¥ With me? What's your will 
e MS led, here isa note of certain dues. 
east nenieant are $08) 
ae Athens here, my lord, 
in Gaon he hath off 
it 
ofeeea te ™ 
is 
To call aang humbly prays you, 
‘That with your other other ‘parts you'll suit,* 
wie Cone onan eae 4 
ween bic 
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Far. Serv. Ape him, he'll abuse us. 
sid. — upon him, dog ! 

Far. Serv. = y fool? shpat 

Apem, Dost erty ww? 

‘ar. ne not 2 thee. 
Me “ts to th —Come away 

a i Tat the Fool. 

Isid, Serv. proves. Serv.] There's the fool hangs 
on your back already. 

Penne No, thou stand’st single, thou art not on 


ap Where's the fool now? 

Apem. He last asked the question.—Poor rogues, 
and usurers’ men! bawds between gold and want! 

All Serv. What are we, Apemantus? 


Bisire Wi v. Why? 


ask me what you ee and do 
Be obi aihecs slves,—Speak to " tates 4 
Fool. How do you, gentlemen? 
All Serv. felipe How does your 
mistress? 


Fool. She's e’en setting on water to scald such 
chickens as you are. ‘ould, we could see you at 


Apem, Good! gramercy. 


Enter Page. 


Fool. Look : here comes my mistress’ 
Page. [To die Pool] Why, how now, ceptia? 


Enter Apemantas and a Fool,’ oe eee eee 
faratied te eutanco of thot sot : 


pa rer tear 


depends shesiminio: Schena ta rmbandny Jonyxson, 
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thee. ‘Tis a spirit: sometime, it pears like a 
lord; poashiacilike a lawyer; pe a like a 
il er, with two stones more than his artificial 
one: He is often like a knight; and, generally 
in all shapes, man goes up and down in, from 
fourscore to thirteen, this spirit walks in. 
Far, Serv. Thou art not altogether a fool. 
Fool, Nor thou altogether a wise man: as much 
foolery as I have, so much wit thou lackest. 
| Apem. That answer might have become Apeman- 


tus, 
All Serv, Aside, aside; here comes lord Timon. 
Re-enter Timon and Fravivs. 


hee: Come, with me, fool, come. 
ool. I do not always follow lover, elder brother, 
and woman; sometime, the philosopher, ’ 
Has aaj yous CUE seats TH eck achooe 
le ly near; sj will 
aaa, Poount Gore. 
Tim. You make me marvel: W ere this 


time, 
Had you not fully laid my state before me; 
That t mi t fay neta expence, 

As Thad leave of means? 

2 s You would not hear me, 


At many leisures I propos’ 
it ‘d. 
Tim. Go to: 


Perchance, some sii van' ‘ou took, 
Nis insti put ee 3 

that unaptness made your minister,* 
‘Thi Bec mie ‘ 
‘Flav. O my good lord! 
At many times I brought in my accounts, 


t——made your minister,] The construction is:—And made 
that unaptness your minister, 











36 ‘TIMON OF ATHENS. 


re apne Gotcmsunion 
set me on tl fe is me, 
When all our = yl ip da Sd 
With riotous feeders; when our vaults have wept 
With drunken spilth of wine; when every room 
Hath blaz’d with lights, and bray'd with minstrelsy 
T have retir'd me to a wasteful cock,? 
And set mine eyes at flow. 

Tim. ‘ythee, no more. 


Pr 
Flav. Heavens, have 1 said, the bounty of this 


lord! 
How many prodigal bits have slaves, and peasants, 
Tis ng iutted ! Who is not Timon’s? 
What |, sword, force, means, but is lord 
Timon’s? 
Great Timon, noble, worthy, Timon? 
Ah! when the means are gone, buy this praise, 
‘The breath is gone whereof this praise is made: 
Feast-won, fast-lost; one cloud of winter showers, 


’ 
‘These flies are couch’d. 
Tim. Come, sermon me no further: 
No villainous bounty yet hath pass'd my heart; 
Unwisely, natal have I given." 


a sabaal econ ral Pept allotted to culinary 


ae circumstance of comfort which’ itself to 
Hiya a reg tf oe 
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A thousand talents to me. 
Flav, T have been bold, 


(For that I knew it the most general way,)* 
To them to use your signet, and your name; 
But they do shake their heads, and I am here 


No richer in return. 
ae They Ts't true? ait it be? 
answer, in a joint and corporate voice, 
‘That now they are at fall, want treasure, cannot ; 
Do what they would; are sorry—you are honour- 


But yet pies ors have wish'd—they know not— 
jut 


‘ing hath been amiss—a noble nature 
catch awrench—would all were well—tis pity— 
so, intending® other serious matters, 
After distasteful looks, and these hard fractions,’ 


Is fashion’d for the dull, and heavy — 
Go to Ventidius,—[Zo a Serv.] ‘Pr'ythee, [To 
Fiavius,] be not sad, 


+ ——Tinew it the most general way,] General is not speedy, 
Cope, ay wey many He, 


1 at, ie. atan 


—— jintend is regarding, turning their notice to other 
* —— and these hard fractions,] etn E> Fesetit eee 
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gentleman of Athens, thy very bountifal good lord 


pes bags? His health is well, sir. 
Rare am right that his health is well, 
: And what hast there under thy cloak, 
Flaminios. 
praty Pini jothing but an empty box, sir; 
which, in rapt ae I come br acc 
honour to 


cea tow ly ent taeats, beth ott a opr 
ship to idk hind, doubting your it 
Lucul. La, , la,—nothing doubting, sa 
bepialiss sey jord! a noble ‘sae ‘tis, if 
wi not 50 good a Many a ime 
and often Tire dined with sn and told him 
con't; and come again to to him, of purpose 
sohavelhin less: he spn eattsce 
take no warning 


my Every 
aja baa teal and honesty ie asl have told 
him on't, but I could never get him from it. 


Re-enter Servant, with Wine. 


Serv. Please your lordship, here is the wine. 


Lucul. Flaminius, Mbive s noted thee always wise. 
Here's to thee. 


Flam. Your lordship your pleasure. 
Lucul. have: prem Fed et always for a towardly 
ome Latta thee thy due,—and one that 
to reason; and canst use the 
time well, if the time use thee well: good parts in 


_—_— i —) 
sy 3 mm 
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Which my lord paid for, be of 
Toapl ote bet prey ior (Exit. 


SCENE II. 
The same. A publick Place. 


Enter Lucius, with Three Strangers. 


Lue. Who, the lord Timon? he is my very good 
friend, and an honourable gentleman. 

1 Stran. We know him for no less,? though we 
are but strangers to him. But I can tell you one 
thing, my lord, and which I hear from common 
rumours; now lord Timon’s hours are done 
and past, and his estate shrinks from him. 
rise Fye no, do not believe it; he cannot want 


2 Stran. But believe you this, my lord, that, not 
ago, one of bis inen was the lord Lo- 
to borrow so many talents; nay, ex- 
cena for't, and showed what necessity 
to't, Rad ee wen isee 
Tne, ? 


comparing to: his; had he mistook him, 
parisien Tatu ne'er have denied his occasion 
% many talents. 
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done it now. Commend me bountifully to his 
oe docithips and I hope, his honour will conceive 
fairest of me, because I have no power to be 
kind:—And Lied this re I count it one 
of my greatest afflictions, say, that I cannot pleasure 
ach an honourable gentleman. Good 7 cd 
will you befriend me so far, as to use mine own 
words to him? 
Ser. Yes, sir, I shall. 
Luc. Twill look you out agood turn, Servilius,— 
ae iil Exit Sznvitivs. 
True, as id, ‘Timon is sl » indeed; 
And he, that's onte denied, will hardly speed. 
Exit Lucius. 
1 Stran. Do you observe this, Hostilius? 
2 Stran. Ay, too well. 
1 Stran. Why this 
Is the world’s soul; and just of the. same piece 
Is every flatterer’s spirit. Who can call him 
His friend, that dips in the same dish? for, in 
My knowing, Timon has been this lord's fatlier, 


Supported his estate; nay jon's mon 
Has pai is rieutheierw reek Baie ake 


si leet minaret acai 
‘than the usual alms given by good men to beggars, Jonwsow. 
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Thrive, give himover;*Must I takethe cure uponme? 

He has much disgrac’d me in't; I am angry at him, 

‘That cog known my place: I see no sense 
t, 


7 
But his occasions might have woo'd me first; 

For, in my conscience, I was the first man 

‘That eer receiv'd gift from him: 

ie ea los oe no beckewnlly cbt mie ey 
‘That I'll requite it last? No: So it ma: ve 

An it of laughter to the rest, pA 

And I amongst the lords be thought 2 fool. 

I had rather than the worth of thrice the sum, 

He had sent to me first, but for my mind's sake; 
Thad such a courage’ to do him good. But now 


return, 
And with their faint reply this answer join; 
Who bates mine honour, shall not know my coin. 


Serv. Excellent! Your lordship’s a good! villain. 
The devil knew not what he did, made 
man politick; he crossed himself by't: and I cannot 
think, but, in the end, the villainies of man: will 
set him clear.* How fairly this lord strives to ap- 


6 —— His friends, like physicians, 

‘Thrive, give Aim over;) i.e. “ His friends, like physics 
thrive by his bounty and fees, and either relinguish, and, forsake 
Aim, Cal Sharpens dials Sed 

auch @ courege—| Such sn ardour, such an eager desire. 

* The devil knew not what he did, when he made man politick; de 
crossed Aimself by't: and I cannot think, but, in the end, the vile 
lainies of man ill set him clear.) Of the various on 
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Upon his debts, and take down th’ interest 
Into their gluttonous maws. You do yourselves but 


wrong, 
To stir me up; leemie em quietly: 
Believe't, my lord and I have made an end; 
Thave no more to reckon, he to spend. 
uc. Serv. Ay, but this answer will not serve. 
Flav. Tf ‘twill not, 
"Tis not so base as you; for youserve knaves, [ Exit. 
i Far. Serv. How! what does his cashier'd wor- 
ship mutter? 
2 Far. Serv. iio matter what; he’s and 
broader 


that’s reven; h., Who can 
than he that use to put his head in? such 
may rail against van buildings. 

Enter Servitsivs.* 


Tit. O, here's Servilius; now we shall know 
Some answer. 

Ser. If I might beseech y geylenice, 
To repair some other oe T should mui 
Dera ora ate for, take it on my soul, 

lord leans wond'rously to discontent. 

i comfortable temper has forsook him; 
He is much out of health, and keeps his chamber. 

Luc. Serv. yu, Many do keep their chambers, are not 


ite fr nd his health, 
‘inks, he shoul sooner pay his debts, 
fetta: Peeters eo cae 
Ser. Goge seis 
‘Tit. We cannot take this for an answer, 
Flam. pee Servilius, help!—my ‘ordi my 





= 
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Re-enter Timow and Fuarivs. 
Tim, They have e’en put my breath from me, the 


peer 
FF 
i 


vi 
5 FESF 


1. O my lord, 

nly speak from your distracted soul; 
not so much left, to furnish out 

Mcdaue rates 
Tim. Be't not inthy care; go, 

I charge thee; invite them all: Jet in the tide 

Of knaves once more; my cook and I'll provide. 

. [Exeunt. 


ia, 
3 
a 


SCENE V. 
The same. The Senate-House. 


The Senate sitting. Enter Avcrsrapes, attended, 


1 Sen. My lord, you have my voice to it; the fault’s 

Bua esa he = shold die: 

Nothing em! sin so much as merey. 
2 Sen. Most trae; the law shall bruise him. 
Alcit. Honour, health, and compassion to the 
~ senate 


1 Sen, Now, captain? 
Alcib. Lam an humble suitor to your virtues; 
For pity is the virtue of the Jaw, 








a 


Bloody’ eis neces 
Nothing emboldens sine 
Sen- Most trues © e law “ 
peat, and © 


rated. FIORE 
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What fo! Pas to hazard life com 
Alcib.. 
pees Sen. Pen areeuate emesicnere chee 
es ody te, ue cos eone 
ci uur, me, 
If I speak ieescen 
Why do fond es Bees roa thenahaltee to battle, 
And not endure all eeatneay sleep upon it, 
And let the foes quietly cut their throats, 
Without repugnancy? but if there be 
Such valour in the bearing, what mike we 
Abroad?? why then, women are more valiant, 
That stay at home, if bearing carry its 
And th’ ass, more captain than the ina the felon, 
pe kbc irons, wiser than, pais 
wisdom in st 
As you are vitally gon 
Wo aol conden auc Smal blood? 
To kill, it, is sin's extremest gust;* 
But, in defence, by merey, ‘tis most just.’ 
To be in anger, is impiety; 
ee who isman, that is not angry? 
but the crime with this. 
ie You breathe in vain, 
In vain? his service done 
act ae 


and Byzantium, 

Were a sufficient briber for his life. 

1 Sen, What's that? 

si lat make we 

Abroad?) What do we, a ote lea eke 
‘= sin’s extremest gust;) Gust means rashness. ‘The allu- 
ee ree aa ‘So we say, it was done in 
<7 Fe et ive. J call herself to 
witness, Peeve Corie Ho iswinaaga 
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My wounds ache at you. 
1 Sen. Do you dare our anger? 
‘Tis in few words, but spacious in effect ; 
We banish thee for ever. 
Bala di asueet ns 
ish your dotage; ish usury, 
That makes the senate ugly. 
1 Sen. If, after two days’ shine, Athens contain 


thee, 
Attend Sind epson judgment. And, not to swell 


He shall is shal Oy [Exeunt Senators. 
Alcib. Now the get Loy jo old enough; that 


you.may 

Only in bone, that none may look on pe 
1am worse than mad: I have kept back their foes, 
While they have told their money, and let out 
‘Their coin large interest; I myself, 
Rich only in fame fe for this? 
Is this the balsam, that the usuring senate 
Pours into captains’ wounds? ha! banishment? 
It comes not il] ; I hate not to be banish’d ; 
Itis a cause worthy my spleen and fury, 
‘That I may strike at Athens. I'll cheer up 
Ten eeerai ed Soe) and lay for hearts. 

honour, with most lands to be at odds ; 
Soldiers should brook as little wrongs, waar 

it. 


* And, not to swell i, mot to put oursedoes into 
Pye ideo etal 
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Some speak. What does his lordship mean? 
Some other. 1 know not. 
Tim. you a better feast never behold, 
You knot of mouth-friends! smoke, and luke-warm 
water 
ur Legempon sir is Timon’s last; 
Whe whet ‘ou with flatteries, 
Washes it of ae in your faces 
‘ater in their Faces. 
Your reeking villainy. Tig Wa Vd, ae long, 
Most smiling, smooth, detested 
Courteous destroyers, affable wolves, nek eae 
You fools of fortune, trencher-friends, time's flies," 
and knee slaves, vapours, and minute-jacks!? 
man, and beast, the infinite malady* 
Crust you quite o’er!—What, dost thou go? 
Soft, take thy physick first—thou too,—and thou;— 
[Throws as Dishes at them, and drives them 


Stay, I will lend th thee money, borrow none.— 
What, all in motion? Henceforth be no feast, 
Whereat a villain’s not a welcome guest. 

Burn, house; sink, Athens! henceforth hated be 
Of Timon, man, and all humanity! [Exit 


Re-enter the Lords, with other Lords and Senators. 


1 Lord. How now, my lords? 
pin Know you the. quality of Jord: Timon's 


capes vetestion.} Your perfection, is the higheat of your ex 
Ls yeadinta poh Flies of a season. Jouxson. 
teal) 8 A minute-jack is what was called formerly 


‘one of at St. Dunstan's church, in Fleet-street. 
_ "—— te ininite malady —] Every kind of disease incident to 





\>- 
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Thy mistress is o'the brothel! son of sixteen, 

Pluck the lind crutch from the old limping sire, 

With it beat out his brains! piety, and fear, 

Religion to the gods, peace, justice, truth, 

Domestick awe, night-rest, and neighbourhood, 

Instruction, manners, mysteries, and trades, 

Degrees, observances, customs, and laws, 

Decline to your confounding contraries,” 

And yet confusion’ live: |, incident tomen, 

Your potent and infectious fevers bn 

On Athens, ripe for stroke! thou cold sciatica, 

ipple our senstors, that their limbs may halt 

As ly as their manners! lust and liberty? 

Creep in the minds and manners of our youth; 

‘That ’gainst the stream of virtue they may strive, 

And drown themselves in riot! itches, blains, 

Sow all the Athenian bosoms; and their crop 

Be general leprosy! breath infect breath; 

‘That their society, a3 their friendship, may 

Be merely poison! Nothing I'll bear from thee, 

But nakedness, thou détestable town! 

Take thou that too, with multiplying banns!* 

‘Timon will to the woods; where he shall find 

Esper confound ies a Seed al) 

ear me, you good 

The Kihei abate within dire wall! 
grant, as Timon grows, may 

To the whole race of mankind, high, Ea feu 

Amen, [Exit 


* —— confounding contraries,} i. ©, contrarieties whose name 
yet cnfikat <7) Sirti Fane, let confii- 
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Into this sea of air. 

Flav. Good fellows 
‘The latest of my wealth I'll share you. 
Wherever we shall meet, for Timon's sake, 
Let's yet be fellows; let's shake our heads, and say, 
As "twere a knell unto our master’s fortunes, 
We have seen better days, Let cach take some ; 
Nay, put out all your hands, een 
‘Thus part we rich in sorrow, parting poor: 


O, the fierce wretchedness' that Pao 
Who would not wish to be from wealth exempt, 
Since riches point to misery and contempt? 
Who'd be so mock’d with glory? or to live 
But in a dream of friendship? 


Undone by goodness! , unusual blood,? 

Pe es apa je he does too much good! 

Who then dares to be half so kind again? 

For bounty, that makes does still mar men, 

My dearest lord,—bless’d, to be most accurs'd, 

Rich, only to be wretched;—thy fortunes 

ae made thy hie alicia. Ao kind Jord! 
“'s flung in m. this uw seat 

of SSRI Oa Teas? nor bane with him to 


T'll serve his mind with my best will; 
Whilst I have gold, [ll be his steward still. [2xit. 


10, the fierce wretchedness—] Fierce is here used for hasty, 


precipitate. Y 
+ —— Strange, enusual dlood,) Strange, unuswal blood, 
‘mean, strange, unusnal disposition, ea 
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But direct villainy. Therefore, be abhorr'd 

All feasts, societies, and throngs of men! 

His semblable, yea, himself, disdains: 
Destruction fang mankind !’—Earth, yield me roots! 
Who seeks for better of thee, sauce his [Pigsing- 
With in tieen it poison! rie = 2 
Gold? glittering, precious gold? Nos 

lam no idle yotarist” ts, gales il dere 
Thos much of, this, will Ata black, white; foul, 


Wrong, Fights base, noble; old, young; coward, 
Ha, you sods! Ried this? What this, you, gods? 


Will lug your Hees and servants from your sides; 
Pluck stout men’s pillows from below their heads: 
This yellow slave 
Make the hoa eo “a der cd 

joar rd; place thieves, 

ti le, Eee, Gl appeal ation, 

With senators on the bench: this 18 me 
That makes the wap baie widow wed again; 
She, whom the spital-house, and ulcerous sores 


Come, damned earth 
Thou common whore of mankind, that put'st odds 
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Tim. As the moon does, by wanting light to give: 
But then renew I could not, like the moon; 
There were no suns to borrow of. 


Maintain my opinion. 

Alcib. ed What is it, Timon? 

Tim. Promise me friendship, but none: If 
‘Thou wilt not promise,’ the gods thee, for 
‘Thou art a man! if thou dost perform, confound thee, 
For thou'rt a man! . 

Alcib, 1 have heard in some sort of thy miseries. 

Tim. Thou saw’st them, when I had ity. 

Alcib. I sce them now; then was a bI i time. 

Tim. As thine is now, held with a brace of harlots. 

Timan. Is this the Athenian minion, whom the 


world 
Voic'd so 2 
Tim. sala Art thou Timandra? 
Timan, 


Yes. 
Tim. Be a whore still! they love thee not, that 


thee; 
Give them discasce, leaving with thee their last, 
Fiaciherani tater Gee tonite een a 
" ng 
4 oe the diet 


To the tub-fast, 


Timan. Hang thee, monster! 
ici, Burdon ftw, ances Teaentias bo ape 
Are drown'd and lost in his calamities— 
T have but little of late, brave Timon, 
‘The want doth daily make revolt 
In my penurious band: I have heard, and fried, 
How cursed Athens, mindless of thy Is, 





¥ 
‘Thow widt not promise, Sc.) That is, however thou may’st 
since thou art a man, pentyl Fe cahalay ™ 
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‘Think it a bastard,‘ whom the oracle 
Hath doubtfully pronounc'd thy throat shall cut, 
And mince it sans remorse: Swear against objects ;> 
Put armour on thine ears, and on thine eyes; 
Whose ', nor yells of mothers, maids, nor babes, 
Nor sight of priests in holy vestments kre 

Ly = 


Confounded be thyself! Speak not, reus Pre 


Not all th shen 
Tim. Dost thou, or dost thou not, heaven's curse 


thee: 
Phr& Give us some gold, good Timon: 
Hast thou more? 

Tim. Enough to makea whore forswear her trade, 
And to make whores, a bawd. Hold up, you sluts, 
Your aprons mountant; You are not oathable,-— 
Although, I know, you'll swear, terribly swear, 
Tee eae eeaeee, and fo heavenly agues, 

immortal ~—Spare 
T'll trust to po seroma fr el an 
And Od Sha ae ep Oe 
Be strong in , allure him, burn him up; 
Let your close fire predominate his smoke, 
And be no turncoats: Yet may your pains, six 
Be moeyiaok atch thin roofs 
nite contrary : thatch your ‘in 
With burdens of the dead ;—some that were hang’d, 
No CT ad them, betray with them: whore 
still; 


*—— bastard,) An allusion to the tale of Oedipus. 
§ Swear against cbjects;) Against objects it, against objects of 


pe 
° LU trust t conditions:} 1 will trast to inclinations, 
rere mane) Fo wae Re 
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mire ses 
pet ws” ea ear 
& Timan. Well, more golds What then? — 
ee that we'll do any thing for gold. 


sow 
meres sk strike their: 
In hollow cae sharp shins, 








oth ee ae waom Dy iweard io 
fat 4, ne nerves Tanene al more 
Nove pesenten ts, 4 mo— Dew tame: 
fey ny) sarc nes, une sicogaum lene; 


Whine. refpaite weonat — Rems rise wens ocr 

B Aysloce ee wom” Tre sexzenr, wink 
vetieo Mra ayee cll Cae Moat-arm, mad the 
helerw + (ey bomen e. curled, 

My Wy thy pia comts tenes, and | plomgh-tore 

ats TV nature | tome tty yricbuce mem, enseer 
Myon i ventnnwe tr phates them, at least cease to pamper 
Mein 1 thy marries, im which they fatten with wectuous 
mie thy “vinet, which give them Bguorish drasghts, and thy 


pho Inn hoe, 
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Tim. If I hope well, I'll never see thee more, 
Tae ya Ary teria pe 
; ‘st me. 
Alcib. eR Call’st thou that harm? 
Tim. Men daily find it such. Get thee away, 
‘And take thy beagles with thee. 
: ‘ag We but offend him. — 


[Drum teats. Exeunt Aucisiapes, Parynta, 
and TimanpRA. 


Tim. That nature, bei 1g sick of man’s unkindness, 
Should yet be hungry mon mother, thou, 


Teems, pales I whee self-same aa 

Whereof proud |; arrogant man, is ls 
the black toad, and adder blue, 

The gilded newt, and eyeless venom’d worm, 

With all the abhorred births below crisp* heaven 

‘Vi nereamaitypecioatetnescesing fire doth shine; 

Yield him, who all thy human sons doth hate, 


From forth th; penn bosom, one root! 
Ensear thy fert le and conceptious wo 


Never presented!—O, a root,—Dear thanks! 
Dry up thy marrows, vines, and plough-torn leas;* 
* Whos—injinite breast— means whose bowndless eurface. 
eae Webel ties ‘The serpent, which we, from the 
smallness of his eyes, call the 6lind-worm, and the Latins, eareilia, 
Sees ‘eaven—} i.e. curled, bent, hollow. 
yon 5 
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Peel ingrateful man, with mata poets 
ind morsels | greases his 

That Gopuaeall ercationtion sigh 


toro 
of fortune Mi ie spade? this 
i hbit? and these looks of care? 

rs yet wear silk, ae lie softs 


wast, 85 
See Ss. like tapsters, that bid wel- 
To knayes, and all ¢ “Tis most just, 
‘That thou tum { had’st thou wealth 
Rascals should have't. Do not assume my 
Hin tikes fee, Td freee seat 
away thyself, being like 


fool: What, think’st 
Seer. ( phase 


eta M cmng of» caper) i tees a oa 
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thy shirt on warm? Will these moss‘d trees, 
That outliy'd the 


aia Salvabailine 


Candied with ice, sree ei 

Tocure ep Rea it? Git etre — 
hoe deep he aie : 

e econ Linh =] 

‘a expos’ 

Answer mere nature,—bid them flatter thee; 

eh pee Sos 


A fool of thee: Peper 
oo fatethee wens did, 
T hate thee worse. 


"Thou fatter m 
pen. 1 flatter not; but say, thou art a 
sh ll Sey 
To vex thee. 
a villain’s office, or a fool's, 
Daina! if in't? re 


. ” What! a knave too?! 
Apem, If thou didst put this sour-cold habit on 


To castigate thy pride, but tho 
Ferg irae a thou’ "ico be meat, 
Wert thou not beggar. 


_ Qlutlives incertain pomp, is SAAB oy 


7 What ! a knave too?) Pipes hina cles Ape 


in consequence of what he had known of him by former ac~ 

yom spe ai yaar argent pe 1 coaato eee 
Pappa ‘to ver is either the office of o villain 

or a fool ; vex by design is villainy, to vex is 
He then auks Apemantos whether be takes 

in ‘vexing, and when peaieer se Aiea ie 

4 knave too? 1 before only knew thee to be afoot, but now I find 
thee likewise adnave, Jonnsox. 


| 
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aeons tains bon de aun dad 
Peete atl TA | 
ee resonant 


Thow art asa, whom Porn tender arm araht 
With favour never clasp'd; but bred 
? from our first swath, *p 





agi lott 
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‘That numberless upon me stuck, as leaves 
Pell fom tet booghs, and let ae open, bare 
me 
For every storm that blows;—I, to bear this, 
‘That never knew but better, is some burden: 
Thy nature did commence in sufferance, time 
Hath mite ie hard in't. Why should’st thou hate 


rrnilece BL roo ae What hast thou given? 
wilt curse,—thy father, that poor 
doa teupenene who, in spite, ane stat 


Teantepebe and compounded th 
henry itary. BiEelibe grace 

Tee not been born the worst of men, 

Thou hadst been a knave, and flatterer.7 


Art thou proud yet? 
Ten hy, hat Tam nt thee HeeeeT 


ye I, that I was 
No igal. \ 
Pa I, that Iam one now; 


Were all the wlth 1 have, ee ee 
I'd give thee leave to hi Get thee 

‘That the whole life of At) oa ween oN 

Thus would I eat it. . [Bating a Root. 


Tim. First mend eae va le 
Apem. Scat mend miné own, by the lack of 


wo verses of esos Beet wel be Scie = 
tires. a spocit same 
tiie iter eyond all tnahich T oe pone 
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Apem. What things in the world canst thou 
nearest compare to thy flatterers? 

Tim. Women nearest; but men, men are the 
eSrey eae ahi ‘iy mh thou do with 
the mantus, if it lay in wer? 

ped Grit the beasts, crits. 

‘Wonld'st thoe mvs have thyeell fall in the con- 
fusion of men, and remain a beast with the beasts? 
Voy mbit hi 

A ambition, which the 
thee to attain to! If thou wert the erase 
would beguile thee: if thou wert the lamb, the fox 
would eat oral ul cee wert the fox, the lion 
scale suspect hen, peradventure, thou wert 
secede Iii thon wert the ass, thy dul~ 
ness would torment thee; and still thow li but 
as a breakfast to the wolf: if thou wert the wolf, 
thy liness\ would afflict thee, and oft thou 
hazard) thy life for thy dinner: wert thou 
the unicorn,’ pride and wrath would confound 
thee, and make thine own self the. st of thy 
fury: wert thou a bear, thou would'st be killed by 
besicelths eae ta pi rg besesd 
3 wert ma leopard, thou wert 
german to the lion, and the spots of thy kindred 


a@ beast art thou already, seest not thy loss in 
eee eerie 
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But even the mere necessities upon it. 

Then, Timon, presently prepare thy grave 
Lie where the light foam Pr the the ‘sea may beat 
‘Thy grave-stone daily: make thine epitaph, 
‘That death in me at others’ lives may laugh. 
O thou sweet king-killer, and dear di 


sate denies the Gold, 
‘Twixt natural son and sire | 

OF Hymen’s purest bed ! “pearing Mars! 
Thou ever young, fresh, lov'd, and delicate wooer, 
Whose blush doth thaw the consecrated snow 

‘That lies on Dian’s lap! thou visible god, 

‘That solder’st close impossibilities, 

And = pir ated kiss! that speak’st’ with every 


To every ae O thow touch of hearts? 
Think, ees! ° rebels! and by thy virtue 
Set them into confounding odds, that beasts 
May have the world in empire! 


Apem. "Would "twere so ;— 
But not till Lam dead !—T'll say, thou hast gold = 
Thou wilt be throng’d to shortly 

Throng’d to? 


Tne ~ 
‘Thy back, I pr'ythee. 
y ss Live, and love thy misery! 
. Long live so, ‘and so die!—I am quit. 
Finon, sodaber 
More age _ men ?—Eat, Timon, and abhor 


Enter Thieves. 


1 Thief. Where should he haye this gold? It is 
some poor fragment, somé slender ort of his re- 
: The Ba dors tae au melas 

from of his friends, droye him into this melanch 


$0 thow touch of Aearts/) Touch, for touchstone. 


uF 
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More than rob: take wealth and lives together; 
Do eauatay, fap since you profess to do’t, 
Like workmen. Till example you with thievery: 
‘The sun's a thief, and with his great attraction 
Robs the vast sea: the moon's an arrant thief, 
And her pale fire she snatches from the sun: 
‘The sea’s a thief, whose liquid si resolves 
‘The moon into salt tears: the sinha thief, 
‘That feeds and breeds by a composture® stolen, 
From excrement: each thing's a thief; 
The laws, your curb and whip, in their rough power 
Have uncheck'd theft. Love not yourselves; away; 
Rob one another. There's more gold: Cut throats; 
All that you meet are thieves: To Athens, go, 
Break open shops; nothing can you steal, 
Bae thieves do = Steal not a for this 
give you; and gold confound jowsoever! 
Amen. TDiow reltes to his Cave. 
3 Thief. He has almost charmed me from my pro- 


fession, ling me to it. 
1 Thief. Whe the malice of mankind, that he 
thus advises us; not to have us thrive in our mystery. 
2 Thief: Til believe him as an enemy, and give 


over my trade, 
1 Thief Let us first see peace in Athens: There 
‘isno time so miserable, but a man may be true. 
[Exeunt Thieves. 


Enter Fravivs. 
Flav. © you gods! 
on ‘d and ruinous man my lord? 
of decay and failing? O monument 


‘And wonder of good deeds evilly bestow'd! 
‘Whit an alteration of honour has 


° —— by acomposturs —] i. ¢. composition, compost. 
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thine an earth, than friends, 
Ly 
Cbting hoblest minds to besest endl 
does it meet? with this time’s guise, 
was wish’d’ to love his enemies: 
y ever love, and rather woo 
pet would pins me, thandiom that do!” 
caught me in his eye: present 
honest grief unto inst and, as my lord, 
serve him with my life.—Mly dearest master! 


Timon comes forward from his Cave. 
Tim. Away! what art thou? 
Flav. you forgot me, sir? 


Have y 
Tim. Why dost ask that? I have forgot all men; 
Then, if thon grant’st thou’rt man, T have forgot 
ee. 


Flav. An honest poor servant of yours. 


: 


fh 


He 


ge 


“nie test fl ralhdet ae aaa pee 
a on 7 
tion of an honourable state to a state of = 


"Grant, I may ever love, and rather woo 

Those that me, than those that do!) I is 
that in this whole and enemies are only for 
thore who profess and profees enmity; for the friend is 
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Ne'er did poor steward wear a truer grief 
For his undone lord, than mine eyes for you. 
Tim. What, dost thou weep?—Come nearer;— 
then I love thee, 
Because thou art a woman, and disclaim’st 
Flinty mankind; whose eyes do never give, 
But thorough lust, and laughter. Pity's sleeping: 
Strange times, that weep with laughing, not with 
ing! 


acca 
Flav. 1 to know me, good my lord, 
To accept 3 Sieh and, whilst this wealth lasts, 
To entertain me as your I. 

Tim. Mad I a steward so true, so just, and now 
So comfortable? It almost turns 
My dangerous nature wild,’ Let me behold 
Thy face—Surely, ae man yas bom at woman.— 
Forgive my general and exceptless rashness, 
retell peh I do proclaim 
One honest man,—mistake me not,—but one; 
No more, I pray,—and he is a steward.— 
How fain would I have hated all mankind, 
And thou redeem’st thyself; But all, save thee, 
I fell with curses. 
Methinks, thou art more honest now, than wise; 


For, by ‘ing and betraying me, 
‘Thou thighrst have sooner got Ane service: 
For many so arrive at second masters, 
Upon their first: lord’s neck. But tell me true, 
T must ever doubt, though ne’er so sure,) 
Is not thy kindness subtle, covetous, 
Tf not a usuring kindness; and as rich men deal 


gifts, 
Expecting in return twenty for one? 


1 





Tt almont turns 
My dangerous nature wild.) To tara wild is to distract. An 
ski rae says Timon, almost turns my savegeness 
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ACT V. 
SCENE L The same. Before Timon's Cave. 


Enter Poet and Painter; Timon behind, unseen. 


Pain. As took note of the place, it cannot be 
far where he abides. 

Poet. What's to be thought of him? Does the 
rumour hold for true, that he is so full of gold ? 

Pain. Certain: Alcibiades reports it; Phrynia and 
Timandra had gold of him: he likewise enriched 
poor straggling soldiers with great quantity: "Tis 
said, he gave unto his steward a mighty sum. 

Poet. Then this breaking of his has been but a 
try for his friends. 

Pain. Nothing else: you shall see him a palm in 
Athens again, and flourish with the highest. There- 
fore, ‘tis not amiss, we tender our loves to hin, in 
this supposed distress of his: it will show honest! 
in us; and is likely to load our purposes wit! 
what they travel for, if it be a just and true report 
that goes of his having. 

Poet. What have you now to nt unto him? 

Pain. Nothing at this time but my visitation: 
only I will promise him an excellent piece. 

‘oct. 1 must serve him so too; tell him of an 
intent that’s coming toward him. 

Pain. Good as the best. Promising is the very 
air o'the time; it opens the eyes of expectation: 
performance is ever the duller for his act; and, but in 
the plainer and simpler kind of people, the deed of 
saying is quite out of use,’ To promise is most courtly 


wich we hve we wl ote acpi end poo mance 


TIMON OF ATHENS. 37 


Tim. Excellent workman! Thou canst not paint 
aman so bad as is thyself. 

Poet. | am thinking, ee sal arlene. 
vided for him: It must be a personating of mints 
a satire against the softness of pi La igi pad 
fst of the infinite flatteries, that follow ra 

‘pu! 

Tim. Must thou needs stand for a villain in thine 
own work? Wilt thou whip thine own faults in 
other men? Do so, I have gold for thee. 
me Ney; let’s seek him: 

en do we sin against our own estate, 

hen we may profit meet, and come too late. 


When the day serves, before black-corner'd night, 
Find what thou want'st by free and offer'd light. 


Tim. Til meet you at the turn, What a god’s 
That he sword in ber temple s etre, 


ost sigs et the bark, and plough’st the 


3 
Fee orcas LK Saves 
To thee be worship! and thy saints for aye 
Be crown'd with ea, that thee alone obey! 
‘Fit I do meet them. L 

Poet. Hail, worthy Timon! 
Our late noble master. 
Tim. Have I once liv’d to see two honest men? 
Port. Sir, a aa 
Having often ur nty tasted, 
Eagtinn $a tee wetisl, your fia friends fall'n off, 
ee is, except among the lower classes of mankind, qvite 


ro 
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Whose thankless natures—O abhorred spirits! 
Not all the whips of heaven are large enough— 
What! to you! 

Whose star-like nobleness gave life and influence 
To their whole being! I'm rapt, and cannot cover 
The monstrous bulk of this ingratitude 

With any size of words. 

Tim, Let it go naked, men may sce't the better: 
You, that are honest, by being what you are, 
Make them best seen, and known. 

Pain. He, and myself, 
Have travell'd in the great shower of your gifts, 
And sweetly felt it. 

Tim, Ay, you are honest men, 

Pain. We are hither come to offer you our service. 

Tim, Most permed! Why, how shall I requite 

fou 
Can you eat roots, and drink cold water? no. 
Both. What we can do, we'll do, to do you 


service. 
Tim. You are honest men: You have heard that 
T have gold; 
lam sure, you have: speak truth: you are honest 
men. 


Pain. So it is said, my noble lord; but therefore 
Came not my friend, nor I. 

Tim. Good honest men:—Thou draw'st a coun- 

terfeit* 

Best in all Athens: thou art, indeed, the best; 
Thou counterfeit’st most lively. 

Pain, So, so, my lord. 

Tim. Even so, sir, as I say:—And, for thy fiction, 

[To the Poet. 

Why, thy verse swells with stuff so fine and smooth, 


Epreeesta A portrait was so called in our author's 





Ir 
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Come not near him.—If thou wouldst not reside 
[To the Poet. 
But where one villain is, then him abandon.— 
Hence! ret there’s gold, ye came for gold, ye 
aves: 
You have Lash work for me, there’s payment: 
Hence 


You ar an slcyis, make gold of that:— 
Out, rascal dogs! 
(Exit, beating and driving them out. 


SCENE II. 
The same. 


Enter Fravivs, and Two Senators. 
Flav. It is in vain that you would speak with 
Timon; 


$ 
For he is set so only to himself, 
That nothing but himself, which looks like man, 
Is friendly with him. 
' 1 Sen. 4 eng te J tas cate 

it is our part, and promise to the Athenians, 
To speak with Timon. 

At all times alike 


2 Sen. 

Naas tal aliens ‘Twas time, and griefs, 
That fram’d him thus: time, with his fairer hand, 
‘Offering the fortunes of his former days, 
‘The former man may make him: Bring us to him, 
And chance it as it may. 

Flav. Here is his cave— 
Peace and content be here! Lord Timon! Timon! 
Look out, and speak to friends: The Athenians, 
By two of their most reverend senate, greet thee: 
Speak to them, noble Timon. 


. 
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Enter Timon. 
Tim. Thou sun, oe cotnfort'st, burn!—Speak, 


and be 
For each true word, a blister! and each false 
Connon wh spening 
nsuming it with speakin; 
- i Worthy Timon,—— 


peer ‘Of none an htagg oem bergoun es 
2Sen. The senators of Athens thee, Timon. 
Tim, 1 thank them; and would send them back 


the plague, 
Could Lbat catch it for them, 
1 Sen. O, forget 


coe for ourselves in thee, 
The senators, with one consent of love,’ 
Entreat thee back to Athens; who have thought 
On special dignities, which vacant lie 
For thy best use and wearing. 

They confess, 


iphyhceaaange in itself 

A lack of ‘Timon’s aid, bath sense withal 
Of its own fall, restraining aid to Timon; 
And send forth’ us, to their sorrowed render,* 
eee ance omreee more fratial 

Ee eienee con, welgin dorm Ey she dramas 

Ay, even such heaps and sums of love and wealth, 

As shall to thee blot out what wrongs were theirs, 
Roiieis ia thos the gues ot tie cre, 


7 — with one consent of love,] With one united voice of af- 


{Tan fICi oferce con beigh doe te confession, 
i their the dram, 
ae was teal Ms 3) thylaneard 


fences, eg bagi viae tote 


92 TIMON OF ATHENS. 


Ever to read them thine. 
Tim. You witch me in its 
Surprize me to the very brink of tears: 
Lend me 2 fool's heart, and a woman's eyes, 
And T'll beweep these comforts, worthy senators. 
1 Sen, Therefore, so please thee to return with us, 
And of our Athens (thine, and ours,) to take 
‘The captainship, thou shalt be met with thanks, 
Allow'd with absolute power,’ and thy good name 
Live with authority:—so soon we shall drive back 
Of Alcibiades the approaches wild; 
Who, like a boar too savage, doth root up 
His country’s peace. 
2 Sen. And shakes his threat’ning sword 
Against the walls of Athens. 
1 Sen. Therefore, Timon,— 
Tim. Me sir, I will; therefore, I will, sir; 


U8, — 
If Alcibiades kill my countrymen, 

Let Alcibiades know this of Timon, 

‘That—Timon cares not. But if he sack fair Athens, 
And take our ly aged men by the beards, 
Giving our holy virgins to the stain 

Of contumelious, beastly, mad-brain’d war; 

‘Then, let him know,—and tell him, Timon speaks it, 
In pity of our aged, and our 

T cannot choose but tell him, that—I care not, 
And let him tak’t at worst; for their knives care not, 
While you have throats to answer: for myself, 
‘There's not a whittle’ in the unruly camp, 

But I do prize it at my love, before 

The reverend’st throat in Athens. So [leave you 


' Allow'd with absolute power,) Allowed is licensed, privileged, 
* There'enot a whittle,) A whittle is sill in the midland. coun- 


ties the common name for a pocket knife, such as children 
use. Chaucer speaks of a Sheffield a 


or 
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‘To the protection of the Prosperous gods, 
As thieves to hokscert. 
Stay not, all's in vain.) 
Tim. Why, Lwas writ of my epitaph, 
It will be seen to-morrow; alto sickness* 
Of health, and living, now ese to mend, 
satieotne brings me all things. Go, live still; 
Be Alcibiades your rd you his, 
And lest 20, ne 


One that rejoices in the common wreck, 
1 Sen. That's well spoke. 
Tim. Commend me to my loving countrymen,— 
‘hese. words become your lips as they pass 


e ogF 
s 


their 3 
Tim, Commend me to them; 
And tell them, that, seein an culeoeree 
Their fears of hostile strokes, their aches, 
Their pangs of love, with other incident throes 
‘That nature's fragile vessel doth sustain 

Tn life's ui poe voyage, I will some kindness do 


Til teach them to prevent wild Alcibiades’ wrath. 
2 Sen. I like this well, he will return again, 
Tim. I have atree, which grows here in pa ry ae, 
hd shortly mus flit Tel my fender 
ly must. its m™) 
‘Tell Athens, in the sequence of Cero 


2 —— My long sickness —] The disease of life begins to pro- 
mise me a 

Ge aa ole 
to lowest, 4 ‘ 


r- 
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From high to low throughout, that whoso please 
To sto) S aston, let him take his haste, 
Come hither, ere my tree hath felt the axe, 
And hang himself:—I pray you, do my greeting. 
Flav. po him no further, thus you still shal! 
im. 
Tim. Come not to me again: but say to Athens, 
Timon hath made his everlasting mansion 
Upon the beached verge of the salt flood; 
hich once a day with his embossed froth’ 
The turbulent surge shall cover; thither come, 
And let my grave-stone be your oracle — 
Lips, let sour words go by, and language end: 
What is amiss, plague and infection mend! 
Graves only be men’s works; and death, their gain! 
Sun, hide thy beams! Timon hath done his reign. 
[Exit Trwon. 
1 Sen, His discontents are unremoveably 
Coupled to nature. 
2 Sen. Our hope in him is dead: let us return, 
And strain what other means is left unto us 


In our dear peril.” 
2 Sen. Tt requires swift foot. [Exennt. 
SCENE III. 
The Walls of Athens. 


Enter Two Senators, and a Messenger. 


1 Sen. Thou hast painfully discover’d; are his files 
As full ss thy report. 


*®—— embossed froth —] Embossed froth, is swollen froth; 
1 Ea ouriGeec peril Ij. Doors iat Ghakepeur's J is dire, 

: pei sie ‘a language, 1s dire, 
dreadful, bat may, in the present instance, signify immediate, or 
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What's on this tomb I cannot read;* the character 
RUBE RO: . 

crabtree hath in every figure skill; 


[oe pa Atheas he's set down by kis, 
‘Whose fall the mark of his ambition is. (Exit. 


SCENE V. 
Before the Walls of Athens. 


Trumpets sound, Enter Aerntapes, and Forces. 


Alcib. Sound to this coward and lascivious town’ 
Our terrible approach. (4 Parley sounded. 


Enter Senators on the Walls. 


ill now have gone on, and fill'd the time. 
rue all or jason tious Sanit Sd ch 
Medapronbi dhe adow of 
Have wander'’d with Guttraond ar arms,” re and breath'd 
Our sufferance vainly: Now the time is flush,' 
When crouching marrow, in the bearer strong, 
cod of ie No more: ore treaties wrong 
sit an nt in your great chairs of ease; 
And iasclenc oh all break 


pursy his wind, 
With far, and horrid ‘ight z 
Noble, and young, 
Wher thy first griefs were but a mere conceit, 


* Teannot Pt eed onskilful 
sun gest ra So gene eA 
como et li th yy ig 

last seene. Jounson, 


'd arms,) Armas across, 
poe Poke bia i 
grown, and he can leave the nest, mature. 
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With those that have offended: like a shepherd, 
Approach the fold, and cull the infected forth, 


But kill not all together, 
2 Sen. ‘What thou wilt, 


Thou rather shalt enforce it with thy smile, 
‘Than hew to't with thy sword. 
1 Sen. ae then aa soy foot 
‘inst our rampil ates, an shall opes 
eee wilt ait rie ntle heart before, : 
To say, thou'lt enter fRendly. 
Throw thy glove, 


2 
Or any token of thine honour else, 
That thou wilt use the wars as thy redress, 
And not as our confusion, all thy powers 
Shall make their barbour in our town, till we 


Have seal'd thy full desire. 

Alcib. Then there's my glove; 
Descend, and open he uncharged ports ;* 
Those enemies of j as and ne own, 2 
Whom you yourselves shal] set out for 5 
Fall, cate fan more: and,—to atone eee 
With my more noble seats not aman 
Shall pass his quarter,’ or offend the stream 
Of regular justice in your city’s bounds, 

But shall be remedied, to your publick laws 
At heaviest answer. 
Both. “Tis most nobly spoken. 
Aicib. Descend, and keep your words. 


The Senators descend, and open the Gates. 


WL tar irs otic sang) Is ota. geomet sha to 
"Bla pans garters] Not aslo ull gut bid station, 
pass 5] Not a quit bis 1, OF 
de let loose 5 and, if any commits he shall 
aniwer itreguatly tothe lw. wis 
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CORIOLANUS.* 


VOL. VIII. K 


* ConioLamus.] This play I conjecture to have been written 
ore ceeuene period of about four commencing with 
t com a of about four years, wit 
the secession to the Mons Sacer in the year of Rome 262, and 
ending with the death of Coriolanus, A.U.C. 266. Matonz. 
‘The whole history is exactly followed, and many of pine 


Ptah. Fors. 


x2 


PERSONS REPRESENTED. 


Caius Marcius Coriolanus, a noble Roman. 
etna Generals against the Volscians. 
Menenius Agripps, Friend to Coriolanus, 
Sicinius Velutus, F 

janine Brates | Tritunes of the People. 
Young Marcius, Son to Coriolanus. 

4 Roman Herald. 

Tullus Aufidius, General of the Volscians. 
Lieutenant to Aufidius. 

Conspirators with Aufidius. 

A Citizen of Antium. 

Two Volscian Guards. 


Volumnia, Mother to Coriolanus. 

Virgilia, Wife to Coriolanus. 

Valeria, Friend to Virgilia. 

Gentlewoman, attending Virgilia. - 
Roman and Volscian Senators, Patricians, Hailes, « 


Lictors, Soldiers, Citizens, Messengers, Servants 
to Aufidius, and other Attendants. 


SCENE, partly in Rome; and partly in the Terri- 
tories of the Volscians and Antiates. 
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Men. Por corn at their own rates; whereof, they 


A 
The city ia well stor'd. 

Mar. Hang ‘em! They say? 
‘They'll sit by the fire, and presume to know 
What's done ithe Capitol: who's like to rise, 

Who thrives, and who declines: side factions, and 
five out 
| marriages; making parties strong, 
pare Seb unde not in their io 
Blow St eee They say, there's grain 


Would the mh ity” ‘ay aside their rath,* 
And let me use , Td a quarry® 
With thousands ties ESS as high 


‘They are dissolved: tg 
They said, they we an-hungry; sigh'd 


That, hunger broke stone walls must eat; 

That, er cate etn eee the gods 
sent not 

Corn for the rich men only:—With these shreds 

They vented their complainings; which being an- 


swer'd, 
And a petition granted them, 2 strange one, 
aceanet: atdosms: eae 


‘rere espe abo — 
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Of his demerits, rob Cominius.* 

Bru. Come: 
Half all Cominius’ honours are to Marcius, 


Th ‘Marcius earn’d them nots and all his faults 
To Marcius shall be honours, though, indeed, 


Tn aught he merit not. 

Sic, Let’s hence,, and hear 
How the despatch is made; i and in what fashion, 
More than in Sogularty,’ bs goes 


Uj present, action. 
a Let's along. [Exeunt. 


SCENE II. 
Corioli. The Senate-House. 


Enter Tutius Avrrpius, and certain Senators. 


1 Sen. So, opinion is, Aufidius, 
That they of Rome are enter'd in our counsels, 
And know how we proceed. 


Auf. Ts it not yours? 
We eres teat peas it on in this state, 
‘That could be ily act ere Rome 


Had circumvention “Tie not four pal a, 
Since I heard thence; theese 21 — 
T have the letter here; yes, here it is: 

They have press'd a power, Pevipiiephes 
Whether for east, or west: The dearth is greats 
The people mutinous: and it is rumour'd, 

Cominius, Marcius your old enemy, 

(Who is of Rome worse hated than of you,) 


_ 5 Of hit demerits rob Cominius.] Merits and Demerits had an- 
ron ein, A wat nis bie ha 
Se i om eageierly 9, eee eee Jim, be goes into 
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SCENE Ill. 
Rome. An Apartment in Marcius’ House. 


Enter Notary and Vinguaa: They sit down on 
two low Stools, ee 


Fol. 1 daughter, 4, OF ex] our- 
self in siniore ean dt ’ a seen 
husband, I that 


youth i 
gaze his way;* bea re Oey aA Roath, 
a mother should not sell him an hour from her be- 


wiiid mine, Tow erocl war Tarkan? pete 
Serr a quale ait aed WE oak.” Pad 
daughter,—I sprang not more in 
Fegan iim it renee eat 
proved himself a man, 

Vir. But had he died in the business, madam ? 


how then? 
1a Then his good report should have be my 
Pei therein would have found issue. rad 
abies mata Tv tion mad ann my 
alike, none less dear than thine and my 
good Marcius,—I had rather had eleven die 


he 


sul the etn ye ves Retna Le 
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Fir. 1 thank your ladyship; well, good madam. 

Fol. He had rather see the swords, and hear a 
drum, than look upon his school-master. 

Fal, O' rho o" the father’s son: I'll swear, ‘tis 


my troth, I looked him 
o Walt alan hour er: he fuss euch a 


Eeasertys cad gen becangia be ler goneaead 
butterfly ; wi e Cal it, he let it 3 
and after it again; ad Ge eri oper ie eee ak 
up ; eatched it again: or whether his fall en- 
him, or how "twas, he did so set his 

wal tear itt O, I warrant, how he mammocked it! 

Fol. One of his father’s moods. 

Fal. Teed "tis a noble child, 

es 


Fal. aay aside your stitchery; I must have 
yD Ne. good idle huswife with me this afternoon. 
madam; I will not out of doors, 
Fal. Net out fo doors 
Ee nese 
Ca not over 
the threshold ci my fae from the wars. 
Fal. Pye, you confine yourself most ‘aay toe 
aie Come, you must povist the good 


Fir. 1 will wish her speedy st 2 a 
with my + but I cannot go thitl 

Fol. , T pray you? 

Pir. “Tis not to save labour, nor that I want loe. 

Fal. You would be another Penelope Beara +h 
say, all the yarn she spun, in Ulysses a absence, di 


meaning of it,) is still in use among the valgar: ‘" Yoo have made 
Po ye wot i ot perch gt BREF 2d 
Ives intoa 
‘To mammock is to cut to pieces, or to 


wr dcrack, madam.) Crack signifies a boy eAild. 
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but fill Ithaca full of moths. Come; I would, your 
cambrick were sensible as your finger, that 
ane eare pricking it for pity. Come, you shall 


us. 
Or. No, good madam, pardon me; indeed, I will 
not forth. 
Fal. In truth, Ja, go with me; and I'll tell you 
excellent news of your husband. 

Fir. O, madam, there can be none yet. 

Fal. Verily, 1 do not jest with you; there came 
news from him last night. 

Pir. Indeed, madam? 

Fai. In earnest, it’s true; I heard a senator spéak 


hing du prvaing, nto mae ie ware 


ae ease jonour; and so, I pray, go 
ith us. 

Vir. Give me excuse, good madam; I will obey 
you in every hereafter. 

Fol. Let her alone, lady; as she is now, she will 
pbdideset ourbetier tir: 

Fe ey ee oe roma eae ee 
well then—Come, good sweet lady. thee, 
as ee nn ct along 

us. 

Vir. No: at a word, madam; indeed, I must not. 
I wish you mech mirth. 

Fal. Well, then farewell. [2xennz. 
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SCENE IV.” 
Before Corioli. 


Enter, with Drum and Colours, Mazcivs, Trrvs, 
Lantivs, Officers, and Soldiers. To them a Mes- 
senger, 

Mar. Yonder comes news ai wagers they have 
met. 
Lart. My horse to yours, no. iz 
en ‘Tis done. 
Mae Say, has our general met the enemy? 
Mess. They lie in view; but have not spoke as yet, 
Lart, So, the good horse is mine. 
Mar. Til buy him of you, 
. art. No, rh ca sell, nor give him: lend you 
him, 7 
For half ah he .—Summon the town, 
lie these armies? 
aes Within this mile and half, 
Mar. shen dll wei their "larum, and they 


Now, Mars, | 1 pr’ythee, make us quick in work: 
Thatwe with swords may marchfrom hence, 
To help our fielded friends! ee iar) blow thy SS 


sound a Parley. Enter, on the Walls, some 
pe ale arora : 


Tullus Aufidius, is he within your walls? 
1 Sen. No, nor a man that fears you less than he, 


Fort earn? na i, ¢. our friends who are in the field of 
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That's lesser than a little. Hark, our drums 
Alarums [spas 4 


Raber that they 
eager err our 
Which yet seem shut, we have but with 


fepilingen cf therpeelvess, “Hark you, farioti te 
‘There is Aufidius; list, what work he makes" 


The Volces enter and pass over the Stages 
Mar. They fear us not, but issue forth their ci 
Now put your shields before your hearts, and ‘fig! ft 
With hearts more proof than shields—Advance, 

They do dintnin us much beyond thoughts, - 
‘us mi our tl 
Which makes me sweat with ih wiath Come, on my 


fellows; 
He that retires, Til take him for a Volce, 
And he shall feel mine edge. 


Alaren, and exeunt Romans and Volces, fighting. 
The Romans are beaten back to their 
Re-enter Marcivs. ) 


Mar. All Ee cputegion of the south on 
You shames of Rome!—you herd en 70 


cotta Tey that you may be abhorr'd 
Further than seen, and one infect another 
Pe You souls of geese, 
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With fiight and agued fear! Mend, and charge 


a 
Or, by the fires of heaven, I'll leave the foe, 
And make my wars on you: look to't: Come on; 
If you'll stand fast, we'll beat them to their wives, 
As they us to our trenches followed. 


Another Alarum. The Volces and Romans re-enter, 
and the fight is renewed. The Volces retire into 
Corioli, and Mancius follows them to the Gates. 


So, now the gies are ope:—Now prove good se~ 


"Tis for the followers fortune widens them, 
Not for the fliers: mark me, and do the like. 
- [He enters the Gates, and is shut in. 
1 Sol. Fool: liness; not I. 
2 Sol. 


Nor I. 
3 Sol. See, they 
Have shut him in. [Alarum continues. 
Al. To the pot, I warrant him. 


Enter Trrus Lawrivs. 
Lart. What is become of Marcius? 
All. Slain, sir, doubtless. 
1 Sol, Following the fliers at the very heels, 
With them he enters: who, upon the sudden, 
Clapp'd-to their gates; he is himself alone, 
To answer all the city. 
Tart. O noble fellow! 
Who, sensible,’ outdares his senseless sword, 
And, when it bows, stands up! Thou art left, Mar- 
cius: 
A carbuncle entire, as big as thou art, 
Were not so rich a jewel. Thou wast a soldier 


“Who, sxsbe,). Seaibeis Here, bavog xenstion 
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Whilst I, with those that have the spirit, will haste 


To help Cominius. 

Lart. Worthy sir, thou bleed’st; 
‘Thy exercise hath been too violent for 
Aire ga ot ghie 

Sir, praise me not: 

My work hath yet not warm’ ioe: Fare you well. 
‘The blood 1 drop is rather phy 
Than dangerous to me: To Aufidius thus 


T will appear, and 
Dont te teats fair goddess, Fortane, 
Fall deep in love with thee; and her charms 
Misguide thy opposers’ swords! Bold gentleman, 


Prosperity be thy ! 
Mee teats 
in those s} ! 
Lart. Thou worthiest fi a 
(2xit Mancwws. 
Go, sound thy trumpet in the sere Hae 
Call thither all the ele of the town, 
Where they shall know our mind: Away. [Exeunt. 


SCENE VI. 
Near the Camp of Cominius. 


Enter Comixtus and Forces, retreating. , 
Com. Breathe you, my friends; well fought: we 
are come off 


Like Romans, neither foolish in our stands, 

Nor cowardly in retire: believe me, sirs, 

We shall be charg’d again. Whiles we have struck, 

RABE ue Uae eal conveying gusts, we have heard 
charges of our friends:-—The Roman gods, 

Lead their successes as we wish our own; 
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Mar. O! let me clip you 
Tn arms as sound, as when I woo'd; in heart 
As merry, as when our nuptial day was done, 
aye tapers burn’d to bedward. 


om. 
How is't with Titus Lartius? 
Mar. As with a man busied about decrees: 
aes some acest aS to cele 
soming him, or pitying,” threat'ni other; 
ing, Coca theses OF Hors. 


Even ike a fawning puna in the leash, 


To let him slip at wi 

Com. Where is that slave, 

Which told me had beat you to your trenches? 
Where is he? Call him hither. 

Mar. Let him alone, 
He did-inform the truth: But for our gentlemen, 
‘The common file, (A Pagnel—Thbape for them!) 
The mouse ne'er shunn’d the cat, as they did budge 
From rascals worse than they. 

Com. But how il'd you 

Mar. Will the time serve to tell? I do not 

ink—— 
Where is the enemy? Are you lords o’ the field ? 
If ile why cease you till you are so? 


We have at disadvantage fought, and did 
Retire, to win our 5 
Mar. How lies their battle? Know you on which 


side 
Taare cd their men of trust? 
As I guess, Marcius, 
Their hands in the vaward are the Antiates, 
Of their best trust: o'er them Aufidius, 
Their very heart of hope. 


Flower of warriors, 


Uisascsing lin, or pitying,) i. ¢. remitting Ais ransom. 
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Mar. do beseech you, 
By all the battles wherein ye have: 


pol ve have shed together, by the vows 
have made to endure friends, that’ you directly 
Set me against Aufidius, and his Antiates: 

And that you not delay the present,” but, 

Filling the air with eon acre and darts, 


We this very hour. 
Though I could wish 
You were conducted toa gentle 


Bey your ang ab rch ow 


‘Those are they 
ter Soe ar any such be here, 
{iene sno de) Wa oe th ping 
bid eros ena ah if any fear 

is than an ill rt; 
If anythin, brave death or 
And thot his country’s dearer than ee 
Let him, alone, or so man 
Wave thus, Ufeving his Borie to express his dis- 


And follo! Merchs. 
age and wave their Swords; take 
him up in their arms, and cast up their Caps, 
gus alone! Make youa sword.of me? 
Af these shows be not outward, which of you 
eet None of yor bat is 
to bear against the great jus 
A shield as hard as his. A certain number, 
thanks to all, must I select: the rest 
Shall bear the business in some other sight, 
a ee Please you to march; 
And four shall quick! yiceay out my command, 
men are best inclii 


* dnd that you not delay the present] Delay, for let slip. 


Com. March on, my fellows: 
Make this ostentation, and you shal 
Divide in all with us. if 
SCENE VII. 
The Gates of Corioli. 


Trrvs Laarivs, having set a) Guard upon Corioli, 
going witha Drum and Trumpet toward Comix10s 
end Catvs Mancius, enters with a Lieutenant, a 
Party of Soldiers, and a Scout. 


Sais, Ket he porte, be: guarded » eer ance 
at 


ties, 
As [have set them down. If Ido 
‘Those centuries’ to our aid; the rest will serve 
Fora short holding: If we lose the field, 
We coer town. 


oat Hence, and shut 


Fear not our care, sir. 
2 wee 
Our guider, come; ‘othe Romer aitip coatanean 

[2xeunt. 


,: SCENE VIII. 
A Field of Battle between the Roman and the Volscian 
Camps. 


Alarum. Enter Maxcivs and Averpis, 
Mar. V'll fight with none but thee; for I do hate 


Worse than a promise-breaker. 
Auf. We hate alike; 


+ Those centuries —] i, ¢, companies consisting each of « bun- 
dred men, 





132 CORIOLANUS. 


SCENE IX. 
The Roman Camp. 


Alarum. A Retreat is sounded. Flourish. Enter at 
one side, Comanius, and Romans; at the other 
side, Manctus, with his drm in a Scarf, and 
other Romans, 

Com. If I should tell thee o'er this thy day's work, 

‘Thou'lt not believe petit hecd De , 

‘Where senators shall le tears with siniles; 


j= 
Yet cam’st thou to a morsel of this feast, 
Having fully dined before. 


Enter Trrvs Laxrivs, with his Power, from the 
pursuit. 


‘os Genet we ec ion 5 ‘Thal ancal eoconiam. 
‘The meaning is, thes man action, and we only filled 


up the show. Jounson. 
© a charter fo extol—] A privilege to praise her own son. 
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Mar. May these same instruments, which you 


Never sound more! When drums and trumpets shall 
I the field prove flatterers, let courts and cities be 
Made all of false-fac’d soothing! When steel grows 
Soft as the parasite’s silk, let him be made 
An overture for the wars! No more, I say; 
For that T have not wash’d my nose that 
Or foil’d some debile wretch,—which, without note, 
Bee many else have sets rade shout me forth 
in 
Asif Loved bed ertnar be dieted 
In praises sauc’d with lies. 
Too modest are 
seid to your good than 
ous yu truly: r patience, 
ab peace you beincentd, my Il put you 
(uke ent = one thm bans bil proper harm,) in manaeles, 
ith you.—Therefore, beit known, 
As to us, to a gests that Caius Marcius 
Wears this war's in token of the res 
My noble steed, OnE to the cam 
With all his trim belonging; and, jac pier 
For what he did before Corioli, call him, 
With all the applause and clamour of the host, 
Cars Mancrus Conionaxus.— 
Bear the addition nobly ever! 
(Flourish. ts sound, and Drums. 
All, Caius Marcius Cori 8! 
Cor. I will go wash; 
And when face is ‘cr, you shall perceive 
Whether I or no: Howbeit, 1 thank you:— 
_ mean ae ane soto and, at all times, 
‘oun ition, 
Tothe Raster cores 


? To undercrest your good addi 
Tous funerey te poe) Tanderstand the meaning to be, 
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SCENE X. 
The Camp of the Volees. 


A Flourish. Cornets. Enter Tortus Avpipivs, 
bloody, with Two or Three Soldiers. 


Auf. The town is ta’en 
1 Sol. "Twill be delverd back on good condition. 
Auf. Condition?— 
I would, I were a Roman; for I cannot, 
Beng a Volce, be that I am.—Condition! 
What condition can a treaty find 
I’ the part that is at mercy? Five times, Marcius, 
Thave WHE host op cRten hae oa Rear diay 
And would’st do so, I think, should we encounter 
As often as we eat,—By the elements, 
If eer again I meet him beard to beard, 
He is mine, or I am se Mine emulation 


i 
I Liiag lit tarts Eien mi an coal fore 
(ie sword to sword,) I'll potch at him some way ;* 
And or craft, may get him. 
He's the devil. 
ar "Bolder, none not so subtle: My valour's 
poison’ 
With ne suffering stain tefl him; for him 
Shall fly out of i iter one sleep, nor sanctuary, 
Being naked, sick: nor fees nor 
‘The prayers of priests, nor times of secrifice, 








Shall, To mischief him, my valour should 
devia fe fig ph eee oe Tanner 
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ACT Il. 
SCENE I, Rome. A Publick Place. 


Enter Mewenius, Sicrvivs, and Bavrvs. 


Men, The augurer tells me, we shall have news 
to-night. 
den. Nor aicotans ff the people, 
. Not according to the prayer of the 
for they love eats sy 
Sic. Nature teaches beasts to know their friends. 
Men. Pray you, who does the wolf love? 
Shes The lamb. 
fen. Ay, to devour him; as the hungry plebeians 
would the noble Marcius. ou 
Bru. He’s a lamb indeed, that baes like a bear. 
Men. He's a bear, indeed, that lives like a lamb. 
You two are old men; tell me one thing that I shall 


ask 
‘Both. Trib. Well, sir. 


Men, In what enormity is Marcius poor, that you 
two have not in abundance? 

Bru, He's poor in no one fault, but stored with all. 

Sic. Especially, in pride. 

Bru, And topping all others in boasting. 

Men, This is strange now: Do you two how 
you are censured here in the city, I mean of us of 
the right hand file? Do you? 

Both Trib. Why, how are we censured? 

Men. Because you talk of pride now,—Will you 
not be ? 

Both Trib, Well, well, sir, well. 

Men. Why, 'tis no great matter; fora little 
thief of occasion will rob you of a great of 
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patience: give your disposition the reins, and be an- 
gry at Besar pleseirery 2 ae piiigmias es 


for HY 

ae pene nk sone 

a , You can do very little alone; for 

your helps. ; or else your actions would 

rons sing: your abilities are too infant- 

Se a | ae Rion kee. oO, 
your eyes to napes of 

ae eg rs “if 
), that you 

Bees Whaat then; sir? # 

Men. Why, then you should discover a brace of 


Sen ie |, violent, testy magistrates, (alias, 


‘and one that loves a cup of hot wine with not a drop 


Re Beting the ee complchas toy: al 
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to bear with those that say you are reverend grave 
men; yet they lie deadly, that tell, you have good 
faces. If you see this in the map of my microcosm, 
follows it, that am known well enough too? What 
harm can your bisson conspectuities* glean out of 
this character, if I be known well enough too? 
Bru. Come, sir, come, we know you well enough. 
Men. You know neither me, yourselves, nor any 
tone: You are ambitious for y 
and legs 


e #* you wear out 5 wholesome fore- 
noon,* in hearing a cause between an orange-wife 
and a ; and then rejourn the contro- 


against all patience; and, im roarin, a 
meee dismiss the con' bleeding, the 


make in their cause, is, calling both the parties 
knaves: You are a pair of strange ones. 


be a perfecter iber for the tabley than a necesary 


a botcher’s cushion, or to be entombed in an ass’s 
pack-saddle. Yet you must be saying, Marcius is 
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Men. So do I too, if it be not too much:— 
i ‘a victory in his pocket?—The wounds be- 
come him. 

Fol. On’s brows, Menenius: he comes the third 
time home with the oaken garland. 

Men. Has he disciplined Aufidius Prasat 

Vol. Titus Lartius writes,—they fought together, 
but Aufidius got off. 

Men. And "twas time for him too, I'll warrant 
him that: an he had staid by him, I would not 
have been so fidiused for all the chests in Corioli, 
and the gold that's in them. Is the senate possessed 
OT ool ladies, let’ Y. 

's go:—Yes, 
nts fe etetesroen the oe rel ears 
my son the whole name of the war: he hath in this” 
action outdone his former deeds doubly. 
Be Fal. Yn troth, there's wondrous things spoke of 
umn. 

Men. Wondrous? ay, 1 warrant you, and not 

ba a ee oe pce ; 
ir. The t true 

Pol, Teed pen sow 

Men. True? ith be sworn they are true: —Where 
is he wounded?—God save good worships! 
[To the eta who come Jeon) N Marcius is 
coming home: he has more cause to be proud. — 
Where is he wounded? 

Fol. T the shoulder, and i’ the left arm: There 
will Sal ol rep show the people, when he 


i the 
leon One in the neck, and two in the thigh— 
there's nine that I know. ¢ 


ene en Possessed, in our author's language, 
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Would'st thou have laugh'd, had I come coffin'd 
home, 

That weep'st to see me triumph? Ah, my dear, 

Such eyes the widows in Corioli wear, 

And ee that lack sons. 


Now the gods crown thee! 
a Paes Let da Ares rr ici 
{To Vacenra. 
Fol. 1 know not where to turn:—O welcome 
home; 
And welcome, ;—And you are weleome all. 
Men. A Ss thousand welcomes: I could 


And Teould lat lags I am light, and heavy: Wel- 


A baree begin st very root of bis hear, 

‘That is not to see thee!—You are three, 

That Rome should dote on: yet, by the faith of men, 

We have sone old crab-trees here at home, that 
will not 


The faults of fools, but folly. 
Com. 
Cor. Menenius, ever, ever. 


Her. Give way there, wife on. 
Cor. our hand, and 3 


Ever right. 


Fol. 
To see inherited my very wishes, 


«© my silent Grace.” Gracious scems to have had the sane mean= 
log formerly thet grocefl has at this day. 
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Of Phoebus’ burning kisses: such a pother, 
As if that whatsoever god, who leads him, 
Were slily crept into his human powers, 


a lees him graceful posture. 


On the sudden, 
I pie him consul. 
ae _ coe our office may, 

Sic. He cannot ie re ly transport his honours 
From where he should begin, and end;* but will 
Lose those that he hath won, 

Bru. In that there's comfort. 

Sic. Doubt not, the commoners, for whom we 


But silt upon their ancient malice, will 
Forget, with the least cause, these his new honours; 
Which that he'll give them, make as little question 
As he is proud to do't.” 

Bru. I heard him swear, 
Were he to stand for consul, never would he 


Nor, (as the manner i his wounds 

“Taleiyersey peo bog ther skin eth 
is ight. 

eo It was his word: O, be would miss it, 
‘Than carry it, but by the suit o’the gentry to him, 


5 From sere he show Begin, and end) Our author means, 
though he has expressed himself licentiously, he cannot 
hice bagless deca where be abeal’ A 


well 
ieee a ae die et 
Fase pdt 


mesireeaiowed ‘Proud to dy, is the same aa, proud of 
As means here, 2s that. 
pun naples vesture—) By napless Shakspeare means thread- 
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Mess. You are sent for to the Capitol. “Tis 


thought, 
That Marcius shall be consul: 1 have seen 
eee throng to see him, and the Bip 
To im speak; The matrons flung their gloves, 
Ladies and maids their scarfs* and handkerchiefs, 
Upon him as he pass'd: the nobles 
As to Jove's statue; and the eommons made 
A shower, and thunder, with their caps, and shouts: 


T never saw the like. 
Kad eect ah pr sclera ohne 
with us ears a for the time, 
Bi hearty for the erent: pan 
Sic. Haye with you, 
[Excune. 


SCENE II. 


Enter Two Officers, to lay Cushions. 


1 Of: Come, come, Abe are lease eas How 
many stand for consulships 

Be Three, they say: but ‘tis thought of every 
one, jolanus will it, 


2 Of. ‘Faith, there have been man; 
vaetacias aseicee people, ano wasiyal 
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A Sennet. Enter, with Lictors before them, Comt- 
NUS the Consul, Mexantus, OLANUS, many 
other Senators, | Steins and Brutus. ‘The 
nators take their places; the Tribunes take theirs 
also by themselves. 


Men. Having determin'd of the Volces, and 
ao sbremnuing, 

the main point of our rm 
To His noble service, that tig 
Hat olin for his country: Therefore, please 


Most ee and grave elders, to desire 
‘The present consul, and last General 
In our well-found successes, to report 
A little of that worthy work perform’d 
Caius Marcius coplanar whom 
‘e meet here, both to thank, and to remember — 
With honours like himself. 


1 Sen. Speak, good Cominius: 
ms nothing out for length, and make us think, 
Rather our state's defective for requital, 

‘Than we to stretch it out.* rm end ach 
We do request your kindest ears; and, after, 
Your loving motion toward the common. 


To yield wi here. 

ie, eer We are conyented 
Upon a jing treaty; and have hearts 
Inclinable to honour and advance 
‘The theme of our assembly. 


‘our wishes to stretch pistestis 
Fe ing to Texard tke conmmmn ade Yor Read tchet- 
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(That's thousand to one good one,) when you now 


‘SCC, 
He had rather venture all his limbs for honour, 
‘Than one of his ears to hear it?—Proceed, Comi~ 


nus. 
Com. I shall lack voice: the deeds of Coriolanus 

Should not be utter'd feebly.—It is held, 
‘That valour is the chiefest virtue, and 
Most dignifies the haver: if it be, 
The man I speak of cannot in the world 
Be singly counterpois'd. At sixteen years, 
When in made a head for Rome,’ he fought 
ae the mark of others: our then dictator, 

with all praise I point at, saw him fight, 
When with his chin‘ he drove 
The bristled lips before him: he bestrid 
An o'er press'd Roman, and i’ the consul’s view 
Slew three + Tarquin’s self he met, 
And struck him on his knee:* in that day's feats, 
When he might act the woman in the scene, 


How can he be to practise flattery to who 

abhors it so much, he cannot bear it even when to 
* When made a head for Rome,) When Turquin who 

had been ex | raived a i Rowe) Wie as 


@ power 
* —— his Amazonian chin—] i. ¢. his chin on which there was 


‘no beard, 

* dnd struck kim on his knee:) This does not mean that be gave 
Tarquin a blow on the knee, but gave him such a blow as occa- 
sioned him fo fall on his knee. 

°° When he ‘ct the woman in the scene,) Tt has been more 
than once ‘that the parts of women were, in Shak- 

smoothefaced 
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Which we devise him. 
Com. Our spoils he kick'd at; 

And look'd upon things precious, as they were 

The common muck o'the world; he covets less 

‘Than misery? itself would give; rewards 

His deeds with doing them; and is content 


oy aap og to end it. He's right 
s noble; 


Re-enter Conionanus. 


Men, The senate, Coriolanus, are well pleas'd 
“To rake thee aa 


I do owe them still 
My life, and services, 
‘Men. Tt then remains, 
That you do speak tothe people. 


I do beseech you, 
Let me o’erleap that custom; for I cannot 
Put on the gown, stand naked, and entreat 


For my wounds’ sake, to give their suffrage: please 


ae I earths this doing. 
Sir, the people 
Mant’ have their voices; neither will they bate 


of ceremony. 
bar Put them not to’t:— 


‘OU, fit you to the custom; and 
Take'to you, as Your predecesors have 
Your honour your form.’ 


honour will be too great for hina; he will show a mind equal to 


any Sleration. = 
one -] Misery for avarice; because a miser signi- 
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2 Cit. We may, sir, if we will. 

3 Cit. We have power in ourselves to do it, but 
it is a power that we have no power to do: for if he 
show us his wounds, and a us his deskceyne 
to put our tongues into those wounds, speak 
fers baba telllor bole ae we must 

im our noble acceptance o! .  Ingra~ 
titude is monstrous: and for the multitude to be in- 
|, were to make a monster of the multitude; 

SF ea br i Seta should | our- 


some bald, buat that our wits are so dis 2 
aay I think, if all our wits were to issue out of 
one |, they would fly east, west, north, south; 
and their consent of one direct way should be at 


‘once to all points o’the 

2 Cit. ‘Think you so? Which way, do you judge, 
my wit would fly? 

3 Cit. Nay, 2 se will ny 80 soon Bald 
another man’s will, ‘tis a 
block-head: but if it Ray es eth 2 sure, 
southward. 


2 Cit. Why that way? 
3 Git. To! iteelt icv fog riwisese Being res 
parts melted away with rotten dews, the fourth 
re ecu, Sor cocisience take ea hep a eee 
a wife. 

2 Cit. You are never without your tricks:—You 


Pe des he ie 5 ‘ 
3 Cit, Are you all resolved to your voices? 
Bot: at wo center, sth presi? ‘rare’ carciew ts TI 
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Tl leave you: Pra speak to them, I 
In wholesome maar ‘ Pel doit 


Enter Two Citizens. 


Cor. Bid them wash their faces, 
And keep their teeth clean —So, here comesa brace, 
You know the cause, sir, of my standing here. 

1 Cit. We do, sir; tell us what hath brought you 

to’t. 


Mine own desire. 
1 Cit. How! not your own desire? 
Cor. No, sir: 
“Twas never my desire yet, 
To trouble the poor with begging: 
1 Cit. You must think, if we give you any thing, . 
‘We hope to gain by you. 
Cor. Well then, I pray, your price o’the consul- 
ship? 


1 Cit. The price is, sir, to ask it kindly. 
Cor. Kindly? 
Sir, I , let me ha’t: I have wounds to show you, 
Which a ll be yours in private.—Your good voice, 
sir; 
What say you? 
2 Cit. You shall have it, worthy sir. 
Cor. A match, sir:— 
There is in all two worthy voices begg’d:— 
T have your alms; adieu. 
1 Git. But this is something odd. 
2. Cit. An’twere to give again,—But 'tis no matter. 
[Exeunt Two Citizens. 
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Better it is to die, better to starve, 

‘Than crave the hire which first we do deserve. 
in this woolvish gown should I stand here, 

To beg of Hoband Dick, that do 

‘Their needless vouches? Custom calls me to’t:— 

What custom wills, in St 

‘The dust on antique time iehly heave 

ia eatntingss andatd oy 

For truth to over-peer.—Rather t nus 

Sehnert 

To one that would do thus—I am through; 

‘The one part suffer’d, the other will I do. 


Enter hid other Citizens, 
Here come 
idee le T have ea eS 
r voices, 
odds tg cheb come 


aia + for your voices, have 
many thins some less, some more; hited 


pee Tocco, 

5 Cit. He has done nobly, and cannot go without 

any honest man’s voice. 
» Therefore let him be consul: The gods 

give him joy, and make him good friend tothepeople! 


All, amen,—— 
odes save thee, noble consul! Exeunt Citizens. 
orthy voices! 
Re-enter Menenivs, with Brutus, and Stcrxivs. 
Men. You have stood your limitation; and the 
tribunes 
Enduve you with the ‘sg yoice: Remains, 
invested, you 


That, in the official 1 
Anon do meet the senate. 
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Cit. No; noman saw ‘em. 

[Several speak. 

3 Cit. He said, he had wounds, aviochtiheisone 
show in private; 


And with his hat, hae it in scorn, 
Sipmenane says he: CPEs 
But by your woices, will not so permit me: 
Your voices therefore: When we granted ‘that, 
Seer Tthank relat armed 
‘our most sweet woices:—now you have loft your voices, 
T have no further with yo not this H 


Sic, Why, either, to see't 
ae ans “it of suf chi Se eee 
voices 
ep Could you not have told him, 


IAN yout pars faseon'd = Wien he had no power, 
Tate fee char cccteakamsaet 


ake decd Met toe chatine her pou ton 
I’ the body of the weal: and now, arri 


ee tency, and sway o'the state, 

If should stil araligaandly remain 

Past foe to the plebeii, your voices mij 

Be curses to aleoat You should ees 
That, as his worthy deeds did claim no less 


* "Thus to have said, 
As iu were fore-advis'd, had touch’d his s 
A 'd his inclination; from him 
Either hi gracious promise, which you might, 


Pps aRipedon ienemn tea) it, iy did 


1% 
ibd think —] Would retain 2 ‘remem 
= 9 J gratefial 








-— 
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With what contempt he wore the humble weed; 
How in his suit he scorn’d you: ee. 
The npn Has Seite took from you 


bi lunar he di aon 
afer = hogy ate he pare g 


A Ee on us, your tribunes; that we tetotea 
Ga impediment between) but that you must 
t ve election on nea 
y, you chose him 


Mow after our foe bie as guided 
By your own true affections: and that, your minds 
py'd with what you rather must do 
Than what should, made you against the grain 
To voice hin Gckinsli Lay repre us, 
Bru. oi spare us not. Say, we read lectures to 


he began to serve his coun! 
ae mi he bg and what stock pagetaed of, 
‘The noble house o’the Marcians; from whence came 


i One thus earenets 
‘That hath beside well in his pee 


Fe one aa kota a 


Selig remembrances: but you have found, 


his present bearing with his Lich 
’s your fixed enemy, and revoke 


tel Relay 
& rat erg wilh pa) ‘That is, weighing 
Pippa poser are 
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Upon us again. 
Com. ak They are worn, lord consul, 0, 
‘That we shall hardly in our ages see 


ir banners wave again. 
2 Saw you Aufidius? 

Lart. Onsafe-guard he came to me;? and did curse 
Against the Volces, for they had so yilely 
Yielded the town: he is retir'd to Antium. 

Cor. Spoke he of me? 

art. He did, my lord. 
Cor. How? what? 

Lart. How often he had met you, sword to sword: 
That, of all things upon the earth, he hated 
Your person most: that he would pawn his fortunes 
To restitution, so he might 
Be call'd your vanquisher. 

Cor. At Antium lives he? 

Lart. At Antium, 

Cor. I wish, 1 had a cause to seek him there, 
To oppose his hatred fully —Welcome home. 

[To Lanrivs. 


Enter Sicusivs and Brutus, 


Behold! these are the tribunes of the People, 
‘The mpi atte common mouth. I do despise 
For they do prank them in authority,? 


safe-guard he came to me;) i.e. with a convoy, a guard 
bim. 
Se Se werach ec IE 
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Your fellow tribune. 

Sic. You show too much of that, 
For which the people stir: If you will 
To where you are bound, you must inquire your way, 
Which you are out of, with a gentler spirit; 
Or never be so noble as a consul, 


Riseyoms wil len ate cota 
Let's be calm. 
Com. The ic are abus'd:—Set on.—This 


Becomes not Rome;! nor has Coriolanus 
Desery'd this so dishonour'd rub, laid falsely? 


I’ the of his merit. 
Goer Tell me of corn! 


Thee was my speech, and I will speak’t again; — 
Men. Not now, not now. 
1 Sen. Not in this heat, sir, now. 
Cor. Now, as I ae I will—My nobler friends, 
T crave their 
For the le, Tenkaoatted many, let them 
Regard me as I do not flatter, and 
Therein behold themselves:' 'T say agains ' 
In soothing them, we nourish "gainst our senate 
The cockle of rebellion,’ insolence, sedition, 
Which we ourselves have plough'd for, Now and 
scatter” 


‘dy 
By mingling them with us, the hbuour'dniiinbect 


* — This palt'ring 
Becomes not Rome) That is, this trick of dissimulation; this 
1 lid fale, &e] Seg apie 
rd me as I do not 5 
in behold 2] og epi Waren E 
Td ip than, ume hich es ot tan and see them~ 


selves, JOHNSON. 
2 The ‘rebellion,} Cockle is a weed which grows up 
with the com, 


‘What, what? his choler? 


Were I as pati he midni, , 
By Jone won be ny oa 


"Twas from the canon.* 


Cor. 
O good, but most unwise patricians, why 
You grave, but reckless senators, peat ie 
Given Hi) here to choose an officer, 
‘That his peremptory shail, being but 


4 m= meazels,} Mescil is used in Pierce Plowman's Vision, tor 


ae mini is one of tho scale river Sb, 
Seats ie en Me 
imply the very reverse. 


‘thinks these 


Shall! 
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‘The hom and noise o'the monsters, wants not spirit 
‘To say, he'll turn your current in a di 

ae ea eee mere bie UE he be wer, 


Then vail your jj +? if none, awake. 
Your dangers lent. If you are leaned, 


FEgoT PEE 
nung 
tility 
aig3eegs* 
Ds 
et 
£5232 ef 
- : 


The corn o'the store-house gratis, as "twas. us'd 
Greece—— 


Sometime in ‘ ay 
Men. Well, well, no more of that. 
Cor. (Though there the people had more absolute 


power,) iad 
I say, nourish’d disobedience, fed 
Taruin of the 


state. Pa) 
Why, shall the people gi 
Ooaiiiiatierrace tha. theinvriss? ian aaa 


, i meee 
aware Laas oe 
, : 


om ath 


ae 
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Cor. T'll give my reasons, 

More worthier than their voices. ey know, the 
corn: | 
‘Was not our recompense; resting well assur'd 
‘They ne'er did service for't: Being press’d to the war, 
Even when the navel of the state was touch’d, 
‘They would not thread the gates:* this kind of service 
Did not deserve corn gratis: being 7 the war, 
Their mutinies and revolts, wherein they show'd 
Most yalour, spoke not for them: The accusation 
Which they have often made. ences the senate, ~ 
All cause unborn, could never be the native? 
Of our so frank donation, Well, what then? 
How shall this bosom multiplied’ digest, 
‘The senate’s courtesy? Let deeds e 
What's like to be their words:—We did request 104 
We are the greater poll, and in true fear 
They gave us our demands: —Thus we debase 
Re pane of our seats, and make the rabble 
cares, fears: which will in time break ope 
The ks She senate, and bring in the crows 
a data boa 
Come, enough. 


Bai Enough, with over-measure, v 
Cor. take more: 


No, 
What may be sworn by SOLE setae 
Seal what I end withal!—This double 
Where one part does disdain with cause, ‘the other 
Insult without all reasons where gentry, title, wisdom 
Cannot conclude, but by the yea and no 
OF general ignorance,—it must omit 


Thay wold nat thread the gte:} That is, poss them, We 
aoe 
could never be a Native is here not nataral 


ec a birth, Jouwsox, ~ 
ai Fon eal 
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Real necessities, and give way the while 
To unstable slightness: purpose so barr’d, it follows, 
Nothing is done to purpose: Therefore, beseech 


You that vl be be less fearful than discreet; 
That love the fundamental of state, 
Hin tioieeemeniewe of t;* =e 
A noble life before a | ee 
Toj jump a body? with a 
That’s'sure of death without i roe coke ck ‘out 
The multitudinous tongue, let them not li 
The sweet which is their poison: your dishonour 
Bie troe judgment, and bereaves'the state 

at integrity which should become it; 
Not having er to do the good it would, 
For the ills which doth control it: 


Bru. He has said enough. 
Sic. He hns spoken like'a traitor, and shall answer 
traitors do, 


8 

Cor. Thou wretch | despite o'erwhelm titel 
What should the le do with these bald tribunes? 
On whom depending, their obedience fails 
To the greater bench: Ina rebellion, 
When Phate acy mieets ‘but what must be, was law, 
‘Then were they chosen; in a better hour, 
Let what is meet, be said it must be meet, 
And throw their power i” the dust. ’ 

Sic. This a consul? no. | 


> 


{More tha yo tb the ehenge of 5} T9 det 0 fer 
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Whom late you have nam’d for so 


Men, e, ! 
This is the way to kindle, not to Res es 
1 Sen. To unbuild the city, and to lay all flat. 


Sic. What is the city, but the people 

Cit. Troe, 
The people are the city. 

Bru. By the consent of all, we were establish'd 
The people's magistrates. 

Cit. Z You so remain, 

Men, And so are like to do. 

Cor, That is the way to lay the city flat; 


To bring the roof to the foundation; 
And bury all, which, yet distinctly ranges, 


Tn heaps and piles of ruin. 
Sic. bs ‘This deserves death. 


Bru. Or let us stand to our authority, 
ay us lose it:—We do here pronounce, 


the o'the in whose power 

Were pete a ey Mir is wo 

po aig jay hold of hims 
Bear him to the rock Tarpeian, and from thence 
Tnto destruction cast him. 

Bru. FEdiles, seize him. 

Cit. Yield, Marcius, yield. 

Men. Hear me one word. 
Beseech you, tribunes, hear me but a word. 

Men. geird you seem, truly your country’s 


emis fags somite 


Bik a ihe those cold ways, 

seem prudent are 

Where the disease is violent i tay bac eoo ls, 
And bear him to the rock. ; 
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I could myself 
Take oa bce of the best of them; yea, the two 


Com, But now "tis odds beyond arithmetick; 
And manhood is call'd foolery, when it stands 
Against a falling fabrick.— ‘lt you hence, 
Before the tag return?’ whose doth rend 
Like interrupted waters, and o'er! 

‘What they are used to bear. 
Men. Pray you, be gone: 


Til try whether my old wit be in request 
With those that have but little; this must be patch'd 
With cloth of any colour. 

Com. Nay, come away, 


Exeunt Cogroaxus, Comrnius, and Others. 
at. This man has marr’d his fortune. 
Men His nature is too noble for the world: 
He would not flatter Neptune for his trident, 
Or Jove falar to thunder. His heart's his 


What his breast fo that his tongue must vent; 
And, being angry, forget that ever 
He heard the name of \* [4 Noise within. 


Tee eye 
2 Pat. I would they were a-bed! 
‘Men. IL ar in Tyber!—What, the 
(Could he nat week them this 
= enter Baurus and Sicisius, with the Rabble. 
pele ghan gh 2° 


at nl dpa te iy, mh 


» Before the tag return?) The lowest. and most despicable of 
SRN rae Somat ie. coe a Uta sce than 
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‘That our renowned Rome, whose gratitude 
‘Towards her deserved children” is enroll'd 
In Jove's own book, like an unnatural dam 
Should now eat up her own! 

Sic. He's a disease, that must be cut away. 

Men. O, he’s alimb, that has but a disease; 
Mortal, to cut it off; to cure it, easy. 

What has he done to Rome, that’s worthy death? 
Killing our enemies? The blood he hath lost, 
(Which, I dare vouch, is more than that he hath, 
By may a ounce,) he dropp'd it for his country: 
And, what is left, to lose it by his country, 
Were to us all, that do’t, and suffer it, 
A brand to the end o'the world. 
Sic. This is clean kam? 
Bru, Merely awry:? When he did love his 
country, 
Tt honour'd him. 

Men. ‘The service of the foot 
Being once 'd, is not then respected. 
For what betore it was? 

Bru. We'll hear no more:— 
Pursue him to his house, and pluck him thence; 
Lest his infection, being of catching nature, 


Spread further. 

Men. One word more, one word, 
‘This tiger-footed rage, when it shall find 
The harm of unscann'd swiftness, will, too late, 
‘Tie leaden pounds to his heels. Proceed by process; 
Lest parties (as he is belov'd) break out, 
And sack great Rome with Romans. 


Be ; 
ey “at oe fain a chara ea 
Gronked ulcts or the fend fo a hore her lng, "the Wele, 


* Merely awry:) i, &, absolutely, 
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Death on the wheel, or at wild horses’ heels; 
Or pile ten hills on the Tarpeian rock, 

‘That the precipitation might down stretch 
Below the beam of sight, yet will I still 

Be thus to them. 


Enter Vouumyia. 


1 Pat. You do the nobler, 

Cor. I muse,’ my mother 
Does not approve me further, who was wont 
To call them woollen vassals, things created 
i buy and sell with grostay Me pon bare hea 
n congregations, to |, be still, and wonder, 
When one but of gouty stood up 
To speak of peace, or war. I talk of you; 

[To Votumata. 
Why did you wish me milder? Would you have me 
False to my nature? Rather say, I play 
The man I am. 
Dyasittutelied at som DORE 
ave it your power on, 

bems you had aon bae ee 


Let go. 
Vol. You might have been cnough the man you 


are, 
With striving less to be so: Lesser had been 
The thwartings of te ispositions, if 
jow'd them 


You had not ow you were dispos'd 
Ree HR leek’ comer fo rtm ya En 
Cor. Let them hang. 


Pol. Ay, and burn too. 
® Fmuse,] That is, J wonder, Iam at a toss, 
‘—— my ordinance—] My rank, 
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Men. 
Fol. Uf it be honour, in your wars, to seem 
L ederiat cba vember pg eek gd 
ba ia is it or worse, 
‘That it Parl poste in peace 
With honour, as in war; since that to both 
Tt stands in like request? 
Cor, Why force you? this? 
Fol. Because that now it lies you on to speak 
ree peo oct by yas oan eae 
But with such words that are but roted in 


Ye though but bastards, and 
OF no lowance, to brramntieortie 


po seeenlle ehh ey ae ee 
i , fiat i'd, 
aiatd dares ta lionxiey Vaca ia Gide 


"Noble lady !— 


agen oie 
, "s truth] 1 read: 1 
andl Samer eee at 


» ‘Than te sks ine town] Ti babes ata 
o—— omr Our common: 
7 —— that want—] The want of their loves, 
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Cor. Must T pupey any unbarb'd seonce?* 


Me ‘ive to my noble heart 
ie tat treet nea Weel, will do't: 


there but this Men lose, 
ice bat geitgh 
Heal against the conde a 


place:— 
oe Lambo a part, which never 


tongue 
hath receiv'd eanneet will not do’t: . 
Lest I surcease to honour mine own truth, 


Fal. At thy choice then: , 
To beg of thee, Jie my mots dishonout, u 
aay Unbarbe sconce i 
wig ay ha ramen 

Lich gird Sram Which pyed ene th 
PU Tan yeh) sll We rn, ONT 
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SCENE Ill. 
The same. The Forum. 


Enter Stomsus and Brutus. 
Bru. In this a ae Pet charge him home, that he 


psi ee ishayoys ae 
with his envy* to $ i 
And that the on the Antiates, 

Wes ncer dutaietel 


Enter an Eadile. 


What, will he come? 
ze. He's comi sat 
Aid. With old Menenius, and those senators 

‘That always favour'd him. : 
Sic. Have you a catalogue 

Of al the voices that we have prosurd, was 


Set down by the poll? ve f 
Aid. Lhaves “tis ready, here. 
Si, Have you clleted them by ties? 


Sic. Saeco uxsenny the) pecaba hihess 
And when they hear me say, J¢ shall-be so 

DP the right and strength o'the commons, be it either 
For. for fine, Sr babistiends, tte eects 
If I say, fine, 5 


T have, 


Bru And when such time they have begun to cry, 


+ — my —] i.e. malice, hatred. 
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Re-enter Maile, with Gitiacoss 


Sic. Draw near, le. 
Ba. ee to ig eben audience: Peace, I 


Cor, Eint, hear me oo 

Both Well, say.—Peace, hi 

Cor. Stall be charg’d no farther than this, = 
Ms al determin ere 


I do demand, 
If you sul to the pai e's voices, 
Paar alia ea and are content 
To suffer lawful censure for such faults 
As a be prov’d upon you? 
Tam content. | 
ae Lo, citizens, he says, he is content: 
‘The warlike service he has, consider; — 
Titegraer thy = aS pepe 
i ly um 
» Cor. | Scratches with briar’, 


His Bey cents eae em 
But, as I say, such as become a soldier, 


Rather than en a 
Com. ee Well, well, no more. 
Cor. What is the matter, 
‘That b pase for conmal with fll voice, 
Tam so dishonour'd, that the very hour 
You take it off again? 
Sic. Answerto us, — 
Cor. Say then: “Hs true, T ought so.” 


"5 Rather than euxy you.) Rathor than isnport ill will to yon. 
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Cor, Tl know no further: 
Let them pronounce the steep ian death, 
Vagabond exile, flaying; Pent to linger 
But with a grain a day, 1 would not buy 
‘Their mercy at the price of one fair word; 
Nor sey wih sig, Co for what they can give, 
To cath saying, Good morrow. 
Y For that he has 


Given hostile strokes, and that not in the presence 
Of dreaded justice, but on the ministers 
That do distribute it; In the name o'the people, 
And in the power of us the tribunes, we, 

Even, from this instant banish him our city;, 


In Ine U of, precipitstion 
Tarpeian, never more 
Pomiros manip T' the people’s name, 


I it shall be so. 
“Cie It shall be 50, 


Ieshall be sos let him away: he's banish’d, it 
And so it shall be. 
Conn, Hear me, my masters, and my common 
+ friends ;—— 


ee He's sentene' ds no more hearing. — 


Com. Let me speak: 
T have been octet and can show from Rome, 


Her enemies’ marks u me, Ido love 


y: 
My dear wife's estimate,¢ “her womb’s increase, 
And treasure of my loins; then if I-would 


sg tsi aio the pele) ie behaved wih signs of hated 


* My dear ebro T love my country beyond the rate 
aeuntoeome if ’ 
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There is « world elsewhere, 
i ConroLanus, Cominivs, Mene- 
yaies aay Senators, and Patricians. 
1c le’s enemy is gone, is 
Cit, Our Gay’ banish'd! he is oa Hoo! 


he P shout, and throw up their 
ot “ee him out at srsh tery fale 


As he fe iollow'd you, with all despite; 
Give him deserv’d vexation, Let a guard 
Attend us through the city. 

Cit. Coan’ ag Tet 2 see him out at gates; 


The noble tribunes !—Come. 
igauantescene our il t 


ACT IV. 
SCENE I. The same, Before a Gate of the City. 


Enter Coniotanus, Votumnia, Meee, Mz- 
NRNIUS, Commius, and several young Patri 
cians. 


Cor. Cone, guleare orm Ceara a brief farewell:— 


Whi rasny heads buts ma -—Nay, mother, 
Ri bere byte ictal oumee age? RED 4 
‘o was the trier o its; 
That oominon eg A capaab en eS pn 
Shewd teat in Rear fron et 
in ‘une's blows, 
haeaeaae 
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Believe't not lightly, (though I go alone, 
Like to a lonely dragon, that his fen 
Makes fear’ o and talk'd of more than seen,) your 


Will, err aean the common, or be caught 
With cautelous* baits and practice. 
Vol. My first son,? 


Whither wilt thou go? Take good Cominius 
With thee a while: Determine on some course, 
More than a wild exposturet to each chance 
That starts i’ the way before thee. 

Cor. O the; 


Com. Tl follow thee a month, devise ae 
Where thou shalt rest, that thou may'st hear of us, 
And we of thee: so, if the time thrast forth 
A cause for thy |, we shall not send 
Rplkge ainaiigh clack sechiorec cosh 

lose 5 WI ever 
I’ the chai needer. 

Cor. Fare ye well :— 
‘Thou hast years upon thee; and thou art too full 
Of the wars’ surfeits, to go rove with one 
ee ee bring me but out at gate-— 

sweet wife, m: dearest mother, and 
of noble toi + when Iam forth, 
Wy end ‘and smile. 1 pray you, come, 
While I remain above the ground, you shall 
Hear from me still; and never of me aught 
But what is like me formerly. 
Men. That's worthily 


te auf —] Coteus, 5 ses SE 


“Thy t0n,] Firat, i. beg hies 

than a'wild exposture — 5 nscmapaio seat =o] 

lene, Matorhe . If not, T should incline to 
. MALONE. 


ie wail nd mth) i, of Le oem ere Me- 
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Fol. If that I could for weeping, you should 
ayia poe llr aca WU peel gp? 
‘ou some.—W = 
% 2 To Brutus. 
Fir. You shall stay too: [To Sictw.] I would, I 
had the power 
To say so to my husband. 
Sic. Are you mankind? 
Fol. Ay, fool; Is that a shame?—Note but this 


fool,— 
‘Was not a man my father? Hadst thou foxship* 
To banish him that struck more blows for Rome, 
‘Than thou hast spoken words? 
Sic. O blessed heavens! 


Fol. More noble blows, than ever thou wise 
words; 
‘And for Rome's good.—I'll tell thee what;—Yet 


— 
Nay, but thon shalt stay too:—I would my son 
Were in Arabia, and thy tribe before him, 
His good sword in his hand. 

Sic. What then? 


Vir. 
He'd make an end of thy posterity. 
Fol. Bastards, and aes ss 
Good man, the wounds that he does bear for Rome! 
Men. Come, come, peace. : 
Sic. Twould he had continu’d to his country, 
As he began; and not unknit himself 
The noble knot he made. 
Bra. L would he had. 


ol. V would he had? "Twas you incens'd the 


rabble: 
Cats, that can judge as fitly of his worth, 
As I can of those mysteries which heaven 


* Hadst thou —) Hadst t 
toes Megat Cad dg Do ao 


then? 
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Fol. Nicanor? No. 

Rom, The same, sir. 
we zen baal more fe Bea lee T last saw yous - 

four yur 1s ay tongue.’ 
Whit's the news in Rome? I moh en} from the 
- Volcian state, to find you out there: You have well 
saved me a day's journey. 

Rom. There hath been in Rome strange insur- 
rection: the people against the senators, patricians, 
and nobles. g 

Vol. Hath been! Is it ended then? Our state 
thinks not so; they are in a most warlike prepara- 
tion, and hope to come upon them in the heat of 
their division. 

Rom. The main blaze of it is past, but a small 
thing would make it flame again. For the nobles 

ve so to heart the banishment of that worthy 
Coriolanus, that they are in a ripe aptness, to take 
all power from the people, and to pluck from them 
their tribunes for ever. This lies glowing, I can tell 
you, and is almost mature for the violent breaking 
out. 


Fol. Coriolamis banished ? 

Rom. Banished, sir. 

Fol. You will be welcome with this intelligence, 
Nicanor. 

Rom, The day serves well for them now. I have 
heard it said, fittest time to corrupt a man's 
wife, is when she’s fallen out with her husband. Your 
noble Tullus Aufidius will appear well in these wars, 
his great » Coriolanus, being now in no re- 
quest of his country. 

Fol. He cannot choose. [ am most fortunate, 
thus accidentally to encounter you: You have ended 


2 = fad yr ovis Wig ong) Ke 
Serours Se Seber erro ned dpe nc cae 
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Cor. Direct me, if it be yourwill, 
Where great Aufidius lies: Is he in Antium? 
Cit. is, and feasts the nobles of the state, 
At his house this et abe 
lich is his house, "beseech you? 


Cor. 

Cit. This, here, before 

Cor. hank you, sir; farewell. 
Exit Citizen. 


O, world, thy slippery turns! Friends now fast sworn, 
‘Whose double bosoms seem to wear one heart, 
Whose hours, whose bed, whose meal, and exercise, 
ene silt ge who twin, as ‘twere, in love 
le, shall within this hour, 

pte thai ae 
To bitterest enmity: So, fellest foes, 

shear slaty baer Breet 2d 
To take the one the other, by some chance, 
Some trick not worth an egg, shall grow dear friends, 
And interjoin their issues. So with me:— 
Bay birth he et and my love's upon 

This enemy town.—I'll enter: if he slay me, 

He does fair justice; if he give me way, : 
Til do his country service. (Exit. 


SCENE V. 


The same. A Hall in Aufidius's House. 


Musich withen. Enter a Servant. 
1 Serv. Wine, wine, wine! What service is here! 
T think our fellows are asleep. [2xit. 
Enter another Servant. 
2 Serv. Where’s Cotus! my master calls for him. 
Cotus! (Exit. 
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3 


Serv. What are you? 
Cor. A gentleman. 
3 Serv. A marvellous poor one. 
sarang Tam. i Gp 
3 le ou, itleman, take up some 
other station; ects Me for you; ae you, 


ayoid: come. 

Cor. Follow your function, go! 
And batten on cold bits. Pushes him 

3 Sea eo will you eet sles) tell my 
master a strange guest 

2 Serv. And I shall. Exit. 


Cor. Under the canopy. 

3 Serv. Under the canopy 

Cor. Ay. 

3 Serv. Where's that? 

Cor. Y the city of kites and crows. 

3 Serv. I’ the city of kites and crows (—Whatan 
ass it is!—Then thou dwellest with daws too? 

Cor. No, I serve not thy master. 

3 Serv. How, sir! Do you meddle with my mas- 


ter? 
Cor. Ay; ‘tis an honester service than to meddle 
sath thy rial ee 
uu prat’st, an: t’'st;_ serve wil 
Pe baes | teat him ‘away, 
Enter Avetpws and the second Seryant. 
© Where is this fellow? ' 
2 Serv, Here, sir; I'd have beaten him like a 
dog, but for disturbing the lords within. 
Auf. Whence comest thou? what wouldest thou? 
Thy name? 
Why speak’st not? Halt What's thy name? 


ci , Tullus, q 
Not yet thou know’st me, and seeing Bs 
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Thine own particular wrongs, and stop those maims 
of re dilpe through thy country, speed thee 
straight, 

Aedaeiemeetien pecs thy turn; so use it, 
That my ful services may prove 
As benefits to tl ; for Lwill fight 
eT my canker'd country with the spleen 

all the under fiends.* But if so be 
‘Thou dar'st not this, and that to prove more fortunes 
‘Thou art tir'd, then, ina word, Ialscoam =~ 

Longer to live most weary, and present 

ia to thee, and to thy ancient malice: 

Which not to cut, would show thee but a fool; 


Auf. O Marcius, Marcius, 
Each word thou hast spoke hath weeded from my 
A root ef sete a Lesage me 
Should on speak divine things, 

‘Tis true; I'd not believe them Teeitay eae 
All noble Marcius.—O, let me twine 

Mine arms about that body, where agai 

My grained ash an hundred times broke; 
And scar'd the moon‘ with splinters! Here I clip* 


maine 
Barer rade disgraceful diminutions of territory. 


with the spleen 
all the under fiends.) 
ortd ey aaah vases 
» that 
lower than the eet ‘This circumstance is 
peatedly in cee conduct of Jack Cade and other pels 


th aes, 
* dnd scar'd the moon] that 
te ee hap) Topi akon 
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‘The anvil of my sword; and do contest 
As hotly and as nobly with tl oe 
a Se arabe een 
Contend against thy valour. Kantueaten 
I loved the maid I married; never man. 
ee 
more my rapt 
‘Than when I first my wedded mistress saw 
tee my Seep ten chen oad 
mpepeneicn! § purpose 
Once more to hew from thy brawn, 
Or lose mine arm hast beat me out 
sDpalve several tmnes fDi have nightly since 
Dreamt of encounters "twixt thyself and me; 
We have been down together in my 
Unbuckling helms, fisting each other's 
And wak'd ee te nothing. Worthy Mar- 


Re aeron gomrcol Alga tcist oie but that 
Thou art thence banish'd, we would muster all 


From twelve to seventy; vie Fol, Date 


Into the bowels of ungrateful 
Like a bold flood o'er beat. O, O, come, go in, 


Pepi take cor flscidly seratngelbibieeray 
ie thal taking their leaves of me, 
Who am prepar’ pena pesto 
B¥eagt Lato 

You bless me, Gods! 


fee Ue ae most absolute sir, if thou wilt 


ts hiss con toreeed take 

of my commission; and set 
“ay eset ey since thou know'st 
beet EB and weakness,—thine own 


es sata 
Teelve several times,) Out bere means, full, complete, 
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Whether to knock against the gates of Rome, 

Or rudely visit them in parts remote, 

To fright them, ere destroy. But come in: 

Let me commend shee frst to those, that shall 
Say, yea, dig ‘A thousand welcomes! 
And more a friend than e’er an enemy; 

Yet, Marcius, Lents much, Your hand| Most 


Exeunt Coniovanus and Aves. 


1 Serv. ncing. | Here's a st i) 
2 Serv. my me, I had thonght to have 
strucken him with a 3 Miter tees i= 


me, his clothes made a false 
1 Serv. What an arm he rity aed 3 
Pie with his finger and his thumb, as one would 


Saline Fy, halcweitth his face that there was 
something in him: He had, sir, a kind of face, 
methought,—I cannot tell how to term it, 

1 Serv. He had so; looking as it were—— 
"Would I were hanged, but I ht there was 
more in him than I think. 

2 Serv. So did 1, I'll be sworn: He is simply the 
rarest man i’ the world, 

Paceline I think, he is: but greater soldier than 
2 Sore V Who} my master? 

4 Serv. Nay, it's no matter for that, 

2 Serv. Worth six of him. 

1 Serv. Nay, not so neither; but I take him tobe 
the grea parses 

3 ben. 'Faith, look you, one cannot tell how to 
sapitinls ive the detenecct etarn, our general is 
excel 

1 Ser. Ay, and for an assault too. 
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i by the ears: He will mow down all before 
ae and leave Ee aaeeb pol polled.' 
2 Serv. And he's to do’t, asany man I can 


aie Do't? he will do't: For, look you, sir, 
he has as many friends as enemies: which friends, 
sir, (as it were,) durst not (look you, sir,) show 
themselves (as we term it,) his friends, whilst he’s 
in directitude, 

1 Serv. Directitude! what's that? 

3 Serv. But when they shall see, sir, his crest up 
again, and the man in blood, they will out of their 
burrows, like conies after rain, and revel all with him. 

1 Serv. But when goes this forward? 

3 Serv. To-morrow; to-day; presently. You 
shall have the drum struck up this afternoon: ‘tis, 
peer es a parcel of their feast, ahd tlio 

emeenliord lips. 
then we shall have a stirring world 
meals This peace is noting, but to rust iron, in- 
crease tailors, and breed ballad-makers. 

i Oh ray a say I; ap 

as far as da night; it’s spritely, 
Re eae ea fen eae 
a] Yo 4 F leepy, 5 
iaiten of of more bastard children, than wars a de~ 
stroyer of meu. 

2 Serv. "Tis so: and as wars, in some sort, may 
be said to be a ravisher; so it cannot be denied, "bee 

cuckolds, 


peace is a great maker of 


$, Hell —soele the—] Skianer says this word i desivd from 
SRE ag a a6 a dog seizes one of 
1 — hie polled.) That is, bared, cleared. 
2—— full of vent.) ‘of rumour, full of materials: for 
discourse, 


—— mulled,) i. e. softened and dispirited, as wine is when 
That esd paeod: 
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He could have temporiz'd. 
Sic. Where is he, hear 
Men. wy I hear nothing; his mother ti 


Hear nothing rote him. 


Enter Three or Four Citizens. 
Cit. The gods preserve you both ! 
. Soote. ‘en, our neighbours 
Good-c'en to |, good-e'en to 
1 Cit. Ourselves, Hs wives, and aiken on 


Are bound re Sire both. 
to for you 
Sic. abies Live, and thrive! 
Bru. pes tae kind neighbours: We wish'd 
bel loved you as we e did. 


Bock Tri. Farewell, farewell. al, feu Cone 


Sic. This is a happier and more be time, 
‘Than when these fellows ran about the streets, 


Crying, Confusion. 
Bre Caius Marcius was 
A Sone officer i* ? the war; but insolent, _ 


Men. ‘ 
Sic. We should by this, to all our 
OT at caste peealn, waleee 
it, 
‘Sits safe and still without him. 


* — affecting one sole throne, 
Without ossistance.) That is, without assessors; without any 
other suffrage. 
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‘That turns their countenances.* 
Goat him "fore the people’: se ‘hi Sat 
whip him ' le’s eyes:—! “Y 
Nothing bat his report! 
Mess. Yes,’ worthy sir, 
The slave's report is seconded; and more, 
More fearful, is deliver'd. 
Sic. ‘What more fearful? 
Mess. It is spoke freely out of many mouths, 
(How probable, I do not know,) that Marcius, 
Join'd with Aufidius, leads a power "gainst Rome ; 
And vows revenge as spacious, as between 


‘The young’st and oldest thing. 
Sie. This is most likel; 
Bru. Rais'd only, the in weaker batt ay 
Good Marcius home again. 


Sic. The very trick on't. 
Men, This is unlikely: 


He and Aufidius can no more atone,” 
‘Than violentest contrariety. 


Enter another Messenger. 


Mess. You are sent for to the senate: 
A fearful army, led by Caius Marcius, 
Associated with rages 
(pon one serene and have already, 
O'erborne their way, consum'd with and took 
What lay before them. 


* —— some news is 

That tarma their coestenancee,] 1. ©, Uhak. venders tel mepoct 
es Lap eermae ge acs bio na hed 
reconcile, and is so used by our author, To atone here, is in the 
neutral sense, to come fo reconciliation. ‘To atone is to wnife. 
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rae But is this true, sir? eascniene 
Ay; 

Before ce find it other. AM the ene a 
Do smilingly revolt;? and, who resist, 
Are only mock'd for valiant ignorance, 
And perish constant fools. 10 is’t can blame him? 
Your enemies, and his, find something in him. 

Men. We are all undone, unless 
The noble man have mercy. z 

Com. Who shall ask it? 
‘The tribunes cannot do’t for shame; the 
Deserve such pity of him, as the wolf 
Does of the + for his best friends, if they 
Should say, Be good to Rome, they charg’d him even 
As those should do that had desery'd his hate, 
And therein show'd like enemies. 

"Tis true: 


Men. 
If he were putting to my house the brand 
‘That Should SoBeane it have not the face 
To say, Pesst you, cease.—You have made fair 


You, and crafts! you have crafted fair! 
Cane : You h 


A trembli Rome, such as was never 
So incapable of 
i. Say not, we br it it. 

Men. bed Was it we? We lov'd him; but, 

© s 
And cowardly nobles, gaye way to clusters, 
Who did hoot him oat o'the ay. sil 

Com. But, I fear 


‘They'll roar him in again, Tullus Aufidius, 
The second name of men, obeys his points 
As if he were his officer:—Desperation 


* Do revolt ;] To revolt rmilingly i 
pt matey re te amilingly iso revolt with signs 
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1 Cit. The satel Sein eae: 
let's home. 1 fer sad we wo wrong, when 


we banished hi 
wa Git. So did we all But come, let's home, 


ELxeunt Citizens. 
Bru. I do not like this news. : 
Sic. Nor I. 
Bru. ed to the Capitol:—"Would, half my 


th 
Would buy this for alie! 
Sic. Pray, let us go. 
[2xenae. 


SCENE VII. 
A Camp; at a small distance from Rome, 


Enter Avrtprvs, and his Lieutenant. 


Auf. Do they still fly to the Roman? 

Lieu. I donot know what witcheraft’s in him; but 
Your soldiers use him as the grace "fore meat, 
‘Their talk at table, and their thanks at end; 

‘And you are darken’d in this action, sir, 7 
Even aor 

Auf. T cannot it now; 
Unless, by using means, I lame the foot | 
Of our =o He bears himself more proudlier 


Even to my le Tah he would, 
When aaa jeg Sipe RY ‘et his nature 
In that’s no fake naps $ must excuse 
What cannot be amended. 


Lieu, Yet I wish, sir, 
(I mean, for your particular,) you had not. 
Join’d in commission with him: but either 
Layton ghee mila or else 
To him had left it sol 

Auf. Tunders' Ee. it ieee 


What Lean inst him. Although it seems, 

ACh riches iy, 
t ly, 

isl shows god busbanvey for the V lacs 


Auf. All places yield to him ere he sits down; 
And the nobility of Rome are his: 

‘The senators, and patricians, love him too: 

‘The tribunes are no soldiers; and their people 


Will be as rash in the Bes as per 

Cv espe tomas, think, he'll be to Rome, 
As is the osprey* to the fish, who takes it 

By sovereignty of nature. First he was 

A noble servant to them; but he could not 


. Tit not : you hear, what he ba 
Wich wr ometne on hid general Re? 
a most 


eer} a 
Kah eins pad erred He has a for no other 
f cd) da | 





— 
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To hear Cominius speak, I'l) athome. | 
Com. He woud ot sem oko me 7, 


Men, Do you 
Com. Yet one time he did call me by my name: 


That we have bled together. Coriolanus —~ 
He would not answer to: forbad all names; 
He was a kind of nothing, titleless, P 
abe badiforg dl bimsel “aname the fire 
me. 

Men, Why, so; you have made ay 
A pair of tribunes that have rack'd' for 
To make coals cheap: A noble memory!* 

Com. L minded him, rete 
When it was less expected; He replied, 
Tice ahead ting tnd pemiar 
To one wl had punish’d. 

an Very well: 


less? 
lim Toferd to awaken his regard 
pork ate friends: His answer to me was, 
not stay to them ina pile 
OF enone, musty : Hest ‘owas folly, 
leave unburnt, 


Men. ‘For one 
Or two? Tam one of those; For on por grin 
His child, La ithe ibrageeiallowstcy a the 


You are: avebiy chad sl jo ce ca 
eran piin paints er kee é 


', be patient: If you refuse me 
Peony ora rarmatie ried pe 
SS esra at ot eae Buk: are lt peat 

fo thet Aero cack’ 2} bi in erect fom = 
*—— memory!) for memorial, 
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Balam nee 


Mighe oureoontryina. 
Sic. ‘i tolhim, bre 

Men. prebrie ‘Whiat should I'do? 

Bru, Only make trial what your love can do 
Hox Boo, ‘towards Marcius. 

; Well, and say that Mares 

aneiee as Cominius is return'd, ” 
tine eden what then?— eA 


But Fea, gre shot 
Wir unkind? Sept 0 
Sie. ‘Yet ‘et your good will 


—+ 


es have that thanksfrom Rome, after the measure ~ 


Avot intended well. 
Till undertake it: 


Ithink, he'll hear me. Yet to bite his lip, 
And hum at good Cominius, much unhearts me, 
He was not taken well; he had not din’d:* 
Tie emia our bload is cold, and then 


it upon the morning, are ‘ 
Teo gre crt egies Tbtrrben es stuff ' 
With wine and feeding, poser ‘souls 
Than in our vied te Til watch 


Suh Ketraecadiiomsp eee, S duit 
And then I'll set upon him. 
Bru. You know Da tgen 5 


Fpl Se ata 
Men. ‘Good fait th, 1 provehim, 
Speed how it will. Ital ee long have knowledge 
3s ad Vat well he had not din'd: Se any 


wit a tar a ap be py had 
tas, that he loved convivial doings. 


o Cae 
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Iam an officer of state, and come 
Tos) with Coriolanus. 

1G, From whence? 

Men. From Rome. 
1G. You sitters pass, you must return: our 


Willits fcivolliias froth these 
2G. You'll see your Rome embrac’d with fire, 


‘You'll speak with Coriolanus. 
Men. 


If you have heard your general talk of Rome, 

And of his friends there, it is lots to blanks,” 

My name hath touch'd your ears: itis Menenius. — 
1 G. Be itso; go back: the virtue of your name 

Is not here passable. 
Men. I tell thee, fellow, 

‘Thy general is my lover: I have been 

aie book sree, benty wieeee meal bate res 

me unparallel'd, haply, am) * 
pL SG ccadidentat Ge 


$—— lots to blanks, eae eee 


s 
2 
= 
i 
$ 
P3 


sano wt ia wy frend thal the ae te 
= and in hie praiee : 
» Hare, almost, samp'd the Jeasing:) 4. ©. given the sanction of 
trth to my very exaggerations, 
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go, lest 1 let forth your half pint of blood;—back, 
—that's the utmost of your having:—back. 
Men. Nay, but fellow, fellow,—§ 


Enter Coniotanus and Avrimrvs. 
on tad the matter? _ i 

fen. Now, companion, an errand 
for you; you fall a now that Tip iret 
tion; you shall perceive that a Jack guardant® cannot 
office me from my son Coridlauus: guess, but 
my entertainment with him, if thou stand’st not 
i’ the state of hanging, or of some death more 
in spectatorship, crueller in suffering; behi 
now presently, and swoon for what’s to come upon 
thee—The glorious gods sit in hourly synod about 
thy particular prosperity, and love no worse 
than thy old father Menenius does! O, my son! 
my son! thou art ing fire for us; look 
here's water tsgaee it. I was hardly moved to 
come to thee; but being assured, none but myself 
could move thee, I have been blown out of your 
gates with sighs; and conjure thee to pardon Rome, 


Cor. Wife, reateds child, I know not. My affairs 
Are servanted to others: Though I owe 
My revenge properly,* my remission lies 

A =. vale ant 
in amatete ‘oflice ; Ht Pete aptaberia ty 
seqpence, Cel Pe 


Though i 
aniraiaediges Deine 








220 CORIOLANUS. 


SCENE III. 
The Tent of Coriolanus. 


Enter Contotanus, Avurtpivs, and Others, 


Cor, We will before the walls of Rome to-morrow 
‘Set down our host.—M: iy penne ae this action, 
You must report to the Volscian lords, how plainly 
T haye borne this business.* 

Only their ends 


orks respected; stopp'd your ears against 
‘The general suit of Rome; never admitted 

A private whisper, no, not with such friends 
‘That thought them sure of you. 

Cor. ‘This last old man, 
Whom with a crack’d heart I have sent to Rome, 
Loved me above the measure of a father; 

Nay, ooo pes indeed. Their latest refuge 


ate reath nor private eld 
Will I lend ear to.—Ha! what shout ne 


Shall [ be tempted to infringe oo 
tempted to infringe my vow 
Ttiis fame tine Yds cuade? 1 will nota 


“Theta at seehcaly ‘That is, Aow openly, how remotely 
dedkete cece As 
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T earried fom thee, dear; ma any tea lip 
Hath virgin'd it eer since-—You prate, 
And Sanaa noble mother of peony 
Leave unsaluted: Sink, my knee, i’ the carts 


OF th: duty more impression show 
Than chore coon sons, 
Pol. O, stand up bless'd! 
Whilst, with no softer cushion than the flint, 
[ kneel before thee; and unproperly 
Show duty, as mistaken all the while 
Between the child and parent. [Kneels. 
Cor. What is this? 
Your knees to me? to your corrected son? 
Then let the pebbles on the hungry beach* 
Fillip ised pal the Mine Fadi a 
Strike the proud "gainst tl sun; 
Murd’ring impossibility, to make 
What cannot be, slight work. 
Fol. ‘Thou art my warrior; 
Tholp to frame thee. Do you know this lady? 
Cor. The noble sister of Publicola, 
‘The moon of Rome; chaste as the icicle, 
That's curded by the frost from purest snow, 
And hangs on 's temple: Valeria! 
Fol. This is a poor epitome of 
Which by the interpretation of full time 
pt ey like all yourself. 


With the consent of supreme Jove, inform 
‘Thy thoughts with nobleness; that thou may’st prove 
‘To shame unvulnerable, and stick i’ the wars 
Like a great sea-mark, standing every flaw,* 
*— on the i—) A 
(ook hungry beach—) The Aungry beach is the sterile 


1 Like a great sea-mark, standing every flaw,) That is, every 
gust, every tlorm, 


Pol. 

Cor. That's my brave boy. 

Fel sibvealtel pote wile Cima Tag and myself 
Are suitors to you. 


Oy yest nt epee tls 


Be held by you denials. Do not bid me 


Fol. O, no more, no ae 


Make our eyes flow with joy, hearts dance with 


comforts, 
sorrow; 


+ That, fall in ‘That is, if you fall to 
Irate ret Tt re og 
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Making the mother, wife, and child, to sce 

The son, the husband, and the father, tearing 

His country’s ‘s bowels out. And ep ae 

Thine enmity’s most capital: thou barr'st us 

Our prayers to the gods, which is a comfort 

That all but we enjoy: For how can we, 

Alas! how can we for our country pray, 

Whereto we are bound; ath thy victory, 

he ween eae lack! ope 
¢ country, our nurse; or else thy person, 

Our ned in the country. We se 

An evident calamity, though we had 

Our wish, which side should win: for either thou 

‘Must, as a foreign recreant, be led 

With manacles our streets, or else 


See recneiatinn till 

— mh 

ther to ano 
‘Than seek the end of ae pen 
March to assault thy country, than to tread 
Coe thou atalt not) on thy mother's womb, 

a evaa les ei 

and on mine, 


Ay, 
Tint tought you oth this boy, your name 


Living to 
Ties oO He shall not teadeoeaey 
run ai Tam bigger, but then I'll fight. 
"Cor. SON clinician t Eeaeentaalic bat 
Mociubiocmunebiensema 
T have sat too long. 
Fol. Seyi ge mat froma be 
If it were so, that our request did tend 


® These wars determine ;) i. ¢, conclude, end. 


‘The Veloso ion might condemn 
serve, us, 
As of rips No suit 


pole yn iene 4 ‘and cry, Be bless'd 
pane ed peace! ‘Thou knw/et great ei, 
Wiceracrtiony but this certain, 
That, if thou Rome, the benefit : 
Which thou shalt reap; issuch a name, 


‘thus writ,— was noble, 
But wih islet etompt he wp ou 
Destroy'd his country ; and his name remains 
To the age, abhorr'd. Speak to me, son:' 
Tee pendrne reherd honour, | 
imitate 
ee are 
to charge a ir a bolt 
That should butrive xe cake, Wh ae 
Soe ae oe J 


Still to remember wrongs?— 
eine teh will, hi 
mess will move | Eon, es 
pede is ‘no man in the 


Mectbomel tots suitor? yet here he lets me pate 
PcUney tes onthe Thou hast never in thy life 
mother any courtesy; 
When hen!) fond of no second brood, 
Wen i (or rill ax and safely home, 
= the fine strains—] The niceties, the refinements. 
"de te ii) ‘The meaning of the passage 
merciful, 
* Lake one i the stocks.) Eri beaeoe tip voth Wt gata ik 
ing to no purpose. 


e 
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Loaden with honour. Say, my request’s unjust, 

And spurn me back: But, if it be not'so, " 

Thou art not honest; and the Se 

‘That thow restrain’ fom me the day 

‘oa. mother’s part belongs — ptirtalen 

Down, ladies; let us shame him with me \ 

Pel his surname Coriolanus ‘longs more p 
‘Than pity to our prayers. Down; Anend: 

This is tl Tas we willioneakantscinag ' 

And die among our neighbours—Nay, behold us: 

‘This boy, that cannot tell what he would have, 

But kneels, and holds up hands, for fellowship, 

Does reason our petition? with more 

TPhan vy hast dengiS-Conno, let us go: " 

‘This fellow had a Velscian to his mother; 

ages is in Corioli, ml ieee, 4 
im by chance :—Yet give us our despatch: 

Tam hush‘ sil or ty be air, 


Bes ee have with hi “ara, 
Most you have with him x 

Bi tage oh But, let it come:— 

Aufidius, I cannot make true wars, 

T'll frame convenient peace. Now, good i 

Rohe for gated » would yoo have beet 


setlens ‘Aufdine?s ) 
Ay. I was mov’ 
sal dinsiauuncetoale 
i= sir, it is no little thing, to make : 


® Docs reason our petition—J Dou expe fir comnlapepsiiigle 
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Mine “oe pe Ssaegrie sir, 
What peas "Il make, advise me: “ris 


Rome. .A publick Place. 
Enter Mewentus and Srorsrvs. 
Men. Paeito yom coign o'the Capitol; yond’ 
corner-stone 
5 nig Ages what of that? 
Men. If it be possible for you to displace it with 
cea », there is some hope the ladies of 
‘his mother, may. prevail with him. 
ahaa i ©. restore myself to my former 


qedit and 
4 oe built lutarch informs us, that 
ced ee We a, we Dalton this oes 
preety 
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But I say, there is no hope in’t; our throats are 
sentenced, and stay ae execution.’ 

Sic. Is't possible, so short a time can alter 
the condition of a man? 

Men. There is idifferency between a grub, and a 
butterfly; yet your butterfly was a grub. This 
Berens grown poms man seas he has 

; he’s more a i ing. 
Se. He loved his mother dearly. 

Men. So did be me: and he no more remembers 
his mother now, than an eight year old horse. The 
pruaeee Se earrours “ripe Leepaiies | 

S, moves like an engine, an 
shrinks before his treading. He is able to Lies a 
corslet with his eye; talks like a knell, and his hum 
is abattery. He sits in his state,* as a thing made 
for Alexander. What he bids be done, is fini 
with his bidding. He wants nothing of a god but 
et ny eos ae throne a it 

ic. Yes, mercy, if you im truly. 

Men. 1 AE Reta Aioae rocker ‘Mark what 
mercy his mother shall bring from him: There is 
no more mercy in'him, than there is milk in a male 
tiger; that shall our poor city find: and all this is 
‘long of you. 

Sie. gods be unto us! 

Men, No, in such a case the gods will not be 
good unto us. When we banished him, we re- 
spected not them: and, he returning to break our 
necks, they respect not us. t 


m Enter a Messenger. 7 
Mess, Sir, if you'd save your life, fly to your 
houses 


—_ execution.) i, bat for it. 
‘ie cha to Krae, Gel use omee his chair of state,” 


os pean reg the Tarqins, cinclan 


wolau aay at 


Uhre tion pertain thieds!trve sins tet: cettlin dr : 
, a8 T know the sun is fires). 


AS 
wee lurk’'d, that you make doubt of it? 
MeteasteGog)y a arch ‘so hurried the blown tide, 
As the.recomforted through the gates. Why, hark 


yous 
| Haythoys sounded, and Drums 
Gaps pager r 
‘Tabors, cymbals, a1 
‘Make the sun dance. weet 





ieceniee ol 






Soares ee 
AA sea and land ton y'd wel to-day 
Ta not have gi doit H Ho yt 
$F pot nw 
A thankful ness. 

Sistah Sir, we have all 
Great cause to give great 
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Sic. They are near the city? 
Mess. Almost at point to enter. 
Sic. | We will meet them, 
And help the joy. [Going. 


Buen Senators, Patricians, 
cegoaipioe the Stage. 
1 1 Se haere the life of Rome: 
Call all your tribes by enal praise the gods, 
And make: ear ‘fires; strew flowers: before 


them: 
Unshout hetaahed that banish'd Martin) 
eenides aye mt 
Cry,—W welcome) 
All. _ Welcome, tsdies! 





eat lot (A Publick Place ones ol 


emt stitial Ne eevee 


“Enter Dotxvs'Avyibris, with Attendants, id 
Ay if. Go the lords of tie ity, I bere: 
Deliver kik i bing adi . 
repail market, place; where 1, 
Eyen in theirs and in the comm ears, 
voueh the truth of i Him L accuse, 
The sty eprea by ti ete sete el son fe 
Pe Le Replied 
wil f i 
% x [Exeunt Attendants. 
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Banter Thece or Pour Conmirators of Avie 
Most 


ee 





welcome! ~ 2 
deget re tae oe ona garth matt 
an 








1 it te nee tee 
ropa vo fini nor ce 
Soe a ot 





iy pretetk Wo arike at him admits ds 

‘A good construction. Trais'd him, and T pawn'd 

Pe br 
wit 1 

Seducing oy ed and, to thisend, 9" 

He bow'd his nature, never known before 

Lg EAS ident and free 

3 Con. Sir, his stoutness, 
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I seem’d his follower, not partner; and 
He wag’d me with his countenance,’ as. if 
T had been mercenary. 
1 Con. So he did, my lord; 
‘The army marvell’d at it. And, in the last, 
When he had carried Rome; and that we look'd 
For no less spoil, than glory,—— 
There was it;— 
For which my sinews shall be stretch’ ope him. 
Ata few of women’s rheum, wi ore 
As cheap as lies, he sold the blood and labour 
Of our great action; Therefore shall he die,, 
And I'll renew me in his fall. But, hark! 
[Drums and Trumpets sound, with great Shouts 
the People. 
1 Con. Your native town you enter'd like a post, 
And had no welcomes home; but he returns, 
Splitting: the air with noise. 


And patient fools, 
Whose children he hath slain, their base throats tear, 
With giving him glory. 
3 Con, SS ODE AREAS, 


in Therefore. 
Ere he express himself, or move the people, 
With what he would say, let him feel your: 

Which wewill second. When he lies along, 


Bistegi thelerds 
Enter the Lords of the City. - 
Lords. You are most welcome home. 


3 He wag'd me with his countenance,) This is obscure. The 
meaning, Spry etly apolabeadyp elon 7 


and ‘me Ais countenance for my wages; thought me 
rewarded with good looks. Jounsow, 
5 For which my sinews shall be = ‘That te poo 
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Auf. Thave not desery'd it, 
Bat, worthy lords, have you with heed perus'd 
‘What I have written to you? u 


Lords. We have. 
1 Lord. r And grieve to hear it. 
‘What faults he made before the last, I think, 


Might have found easy fines: but there to end, 
We liere He eee ba begin and give away 


With our own charge,’ making a treaty, where 


There was a yi + This admits no excuse. 
Auf. He ap, » you shall hear him. 
Enter Corionanus, with Drums and Colours; a 
Croud of Citizens with him. 


e have com 


en rege et 


242 CORIOLANUs. 
Auf. My lords, when you shall know (as in this 


Provok’d by him, mu cannot,) the great danger 
Which this man’s Hite did'owe you, you'll rejoice 
‘That he is thus cutoff. Please it your honours 
To call me to your senate, I'll deliver 
Myself’ your loyal servant, or endure 
Your heaviest censure. 

1 Lord. Bear from hence his body, 


ease Lempiteipe nee 
Takes Aufidius a great part o! me, 
Late mabaghatins fui te J 

is gone, 


Auf. : My) 
And Lan struck with sonoma tite him up:— 


N ry 
Assist. [Exeunt, bearing the Body of Contora~ 
e NUS, 4 ed tlc! 


herald, 
‘jis urn.) This allusion is to a custom unknown, 
ancients, but observed in the publick funerals of 
the conclusion of which a herald proclaims the 


z] 
: 
H 


i 
5 
5 


by 
f 


= 
if 
’ 
i 
& 
: 
i 
? 





Jguivs CzsAR 





Br. — Why certot Moe? 


Chott, Fe doll Moor, fhow ime ‘ad Tillie: 





Podeht by PRC Riomy = yp ten 





JULIUS CESAR.’ 


VOL. VIII. T 





the regal crown was offered fo him by Antony. On the 15th of 
“March in the same year, he was slain. November 27, A. U. C. 
710, the triumvire met at a small island, formed by the river 
‘Rhenus, near Bononia, and there adjusted their cruel proscription, 
A. U.C. 711, Brats and Cassins were defeted near Philp. 
PTOM. 
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Flav. Thou art a cobler, art thou? 

2 Cit. Truly, sir, all that I live by is, with the 
awl: I meddle with no tradesman’s ‘matters, nor 
women's matters, but with awl. Iam, indeed, sir, 
a surgeon to old shoes; when they are in great 
canes Tre-cover them. As proper men as ever 

upon neats-leather, have gone upon my handy- 


Flav. But wherefore art not in thy shop to-day? 
Why dost thou lead these men about the streets? 

2 Cit. Traly, sir, to wear out their shoes, to 
myself into more work. But, indeed, sir, we e 
holiday, to see Cesar, and to rejoice in his triumph. 

Mar. Whereft 


fore rejoice? conquest brings 
he home? 
What tributaries follow him to Rome, 


To grace in captive bonds his chariot wheels? 
You blocks, you sions, you worse than. senseless 
1 H 


O, you hard hearts, you cruel men of R 

Knew you not Pompey? Many Dime eiee 

Haye you climb’d up to walls and battlements, 

To towers and wi 8, yea, to chimney-tops, 

Your infants in your arms, and there have sat 

The live-long day, with patient expectation, 

To see great Por pass the streets of Rome: 

And when you saw his chariot but appear, 

Have you not made an universal shout, 

‘That Tyber trembled underneath her banks, 

To hear the replication of your sounds, 

Made in her concaye shores? 

And do you now put on your best attire? 

And do you now cull out a holiday? | y 

And do you now strew flowers in his way, 

Hist cornet in triumph over Pompey’s ony 
gone; in 

Ran to your houses, fall upon your knees,) 
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SCENE II. 
The same. A publich Place, 


Enter, in Procession, with Musick, Cxsan; Ax- 
tony, for the course; Cauenunnia, Posria, 
Decws,’ ae Bavrus, Cassivs, and Casca, 
a great Croud following ; among them a Boothe 
sayer, 


Cal. Here, ‘my lord. 
Ces. Stand you directly in Antonius’ way, 
When ee doth = his nae 


‘The barren, So Tapthetae an 
Shake off their steril curse. J 
oy, ngerk T shall remember: 
jen Caesar sa: u it is perform'd.. 
Cas. Bae GAT itd ene geen Oa 


Sooth. Cysar. 
Cana Bid eo ill :—Peace 
I noise be still :-—! i 
eal [Muck noe 


[Musick, 
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OF late, bieelrsard of some difference,® 
to myself, 

Which give ae hey perhaps, to my behaviours: 
But let not therefore my friends be griev'ds 
(Among which number, pa tad be you one;) 
Nor construe any farther m 
Than that poor Brutus, ak hoes himself at war, 
BS hat love to other men. 

Then, Bratus, Thave much mistook your 


passion ;” 
means whereof, this breast of nine hath buried 
joughts of t value, worthy cogitations, 
Tell ica can you see your face? 


And it is on oe lamented, Brutus, 
‘That you have no such mirrors, as will turn 
Your hidden worthiness into your are, 
That you might see your shadow. I have hearts 
Where many of the best respect in spree 
anes immortal Ceesar,) speak 

nd groaning underneath this age’ at i 
Have wish’d that noble Bratus had his eyes. 

Bru, Into aietadangenl oouleris deat ae 


Cassius, 

That you would have me seek into myself 

For t that incite not tes i pal 
8, ‘to. s 

avd since you dtp cannot see yourself 

So well as by reflection, I, your 

Will modestly discover to you 

That of yourself which you yet know not of- 


ier nny Arocha SOE a 
Sondant opicigns and desires, 

7 —— your passion 5] i. “e the nature of the feelings from 
eda jen ds ude aeheriag, 
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And be not jealous of me; gentle Bratus: 


Were [ a common lai 5 OF did use 
7 stale with ordinary he my lovet 
° ew 


That I ‘Een 


ond Slat 


And I will look on | 

For, let the: peel nea pie 

The name Beane Gecdre/ lien saa teal 
Cas. ite do bury four suswerd you 


Ties eva as Tm 
Iwas born free hea eee 


We both have fed as wellj and we can both i 


prdere the winter's cold, (rari ’ 
‘or once, a raw and gust; 
Tho seslicl dye cheno seit ne Tie bee 


+ Te stle ith ordinary cath love, Se.) To invite every new 
rote to my aftction by he pte one, customary 
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Cesar said to me, Dar'st thon, penmcieet 
Lea noth nate cme tie word, 7 
swim to yonder ieee i ow 
Accouter'd as 1 Scie 
And bade him follow: $0, indeed, 
‘the torent roardy and we aid bate st 
With lusty sinews; throwing it aside ) 
And stemming it with hearts. of controversy. | 
But ere we could arrive the point Propor'd 'd, 
Cesar cry'd, Help me, Cassius, or 
I, as ASneas, our great ancestor, 
Did from the flames of Tro} ey 
‘The old Anchises bear, so, a teva of Ther 
Did I the tired Caesar: And this man | | 
Is now become a god; and Cassius is 
A wretched creature, and must bend/his body, na 
If Caesar carelessly but nod on him. th 
He had a fever when he was in 
And, when the fit was on him, did mark) 
How he did shake: "is toe thi god id shake 
His coward lips did from their colour fly; 
And that same eye, velloaasbane dathiarye theta 
peceeyn rinse Idid hear him groan:| 
and that tongue of his, that bade the Romans: 
Mick hin, and tee hn peoches fn thet be , 
Alas! it cried, Give me some drink, Titinius, 
Asa sick girl, Ye it doth amaze me, 
peers 90 le temper? should 
othe _ ext ot the majestick world, 
the palm alone. (Shout. Flourish. 
Bru clacton gcesl dies \ 
T do believe, that these 
Foreccicluey hoccissieha ieee Geek 
Cas. Why, man, he doth bestride the narrow 


Va feck temper) 1c. temperament, constitution, 





—_ 
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Like a Colossus; and we petty men tbat 
atest ie up elloens and peep about. » ut 


To find ourselves dishonourable i 


Men at some time are masters: their fates: 
The fault, dear Brutus, is notin our stars, | 
But in ourselves, that we are underlings. 
Brutus, and Caesar: What should be in that Covsar? 
Why should that name be sounded more than yours? 
Write them together, yours is as fair a name; 
alae cute ainiten 
|, itisas } conjure 
ri an daec pentane Chant [Shout 
ip Whe ane oe RN Casa) ees 
Page pour ee, tee 
Se rene vie et i iu art si 
Rom Rome, thon hat lost the b ne tool 
n went tl an since paiva 
dg bith fick Sheth 
When could they sa, til now, thet lk'd of Rome, 
‘at her de walk no pri tw al 
is it Rome it al is - 
When there is in it but one only man, - 
oO! you and I Have heard our fathers sa 
There was a Brutus once,' peg a 
‘The eternal devil to keep his state in Rome, 
As easily as a king. 
Bru. a gon Oe a he ia 
What you would work me to, Thave some aim;? 
eH, ae ner eis een 








Phere was a Brutus once,) i.e. Lucius Sunive Brotas. 
*— aim;) i.e. guess. 
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He is a great observer, and he looks 
go ioug hd en he loves no plays, 
thou dost, mpage he hears no musick: 
Seldom he smiles; and smiles in such a sort, 
As if he mock'd himself, and scorn’d his spirit 
‘That could be mov'd to smile at any thing. 
Such men siictenety at Lawayrwei 
Whiles they a greater remselves 
And therefore are they very dan 
T rather tell thee what is to be fear'd, 
‘Than what I fear, for always | am Cesar, 
Come on my mi; ht hand, this car is deaf, 
And yay what thou think’st of him, 
ol Ceaascraltagicinn Casca stays 


Fe ind 
ma You pull'd me by the cloak; Would you 
speak with me? 
Bru, Ay, Casca; tell us what hath chane’d to-day, 
That Cesar looks so sad. 
Casca, Why you were with him, were you not? 
pad Tshold ot den ak Cache thchane’d. 
}, there was a crown offered him: and 
beers! hg bm pu. bp ih the Bak. of bin 
us; and then the people fell a’ shouting. 
Brus phasors this sen boc poe eee 
Casca. hela for that 
Cas. ste: Wat wa thelr for? 
Casea. » for that too. 


every time gentler 3 and at every putting 
by, mine honest u 
hy him the crown? \ 


Bru. ‘Tell us the ener gentle Casca. 
Casea. 1 can as well be hanged, as tell the manner 
of it: it was mere foolery. I id not mark it Tsaw 





HARING By Lats 
ie ie {an fi it 
1 AO eh 
Hae a 
itil uael ane jiu 3 ee 
aly oe a 


Hod Teen a mechanick, ove 
he offered his throat, 


}) No bonest man. 
‘occupation,} 


+ —— m0 true man. 
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:—and so he fell. When he came to himself, 
ae ee eer eaten thing” 
thisir-worstni fc thank wl hie 
= or four wenches, where I stood, 
# good soul!—and forgave him with all 
it there's no heed to be taken of 
Ceeser had stabbed their mothers, they 
ee annos less, 
= der tha, he came, thus sad, away? 
Did Cicero say thing? 
Ay, he s 


LENNY 
He 


Lak 
ieee 
rape e 
ay 


mine own 
tian Reed Marullus and Flavius, 
scarfs off Casar’s images, are put to 
Foy you well. There was more 
yet, if I could remember it. 
Cas. Will you sup with me to-night, Casca? 
Casca. No, 1 am promised forth. 
Cas. Will you dine with me to-morrow ? 
Casea. Ay, if [ be alive, and your mind hold, 


and dinner worth the eating. 
Ge ( Good; I will expect you. 
‘Casca. Do so: Farewell, - [Brit Casca, 
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I will come home to you; or, fio wil 
Come home with me, and I will wait for 
Gas. Twill do s0:—till then, think of the world. 
Exit Baorus. 
‘Well, Brutus, thou art noble; yet, I see, 
Thy honourable metal may be wrought 
Tied that it is dispos'd:? ‘Therefore 'tis meet 
‘That noble minds ever with their likes: 
For who so firm, that cannot be seduc'd? 
Cesar doth bear me hard;* But he loves Brutus: 
If I were Brutus now, and he were Cassius, 
He should not humour me. Twill this night, 
In several hands, in at his windows throw, 
As if Sar agveomna sete 


‘Writings, a to the greal 

That ae holds of his name; ieena obscurely 

Ceesar’s ambition shall be glanced at: 

And, after this, let Czesar seat him sure; 

For we will shake him, or worse days endure. 
[Exit 


SCENE III. 
The same. A Street. 


nape ngs Enter, from 
Tae with his plied and 


Cie. Goodeven, Casca: Brought pau 
Why are you breathless? and why stare you so? 


eer tO ats iy 
it or 

worked into qualities exci to (iu. sega oma 
peor haem ey perdi} Ls ‘unfavourable opinion of me. 


"Yokel ae pice aie Con a 

fe not me. is 

Casar loves Brutus, i 

love should not humour me, should not take bold of my 1% 
ne 


Bir 
ithe 
Lee 
uy 
Hl 
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Casca. Are not you mov'd, when all the of 
earth? we yes 


Shakes, like a thing unfirm? O Cicero, 
T have tr pent hen incline wins 


To be exalted sh teatneataig onda 


ial, aed the gods, 
Incenses them to send destruction. 
Cis. ta SVbY, se jon may thing more wonderful ? 
A common slave (you know him well by 


Held up eet hand, which did flame, and burn 
Like twent torches join'd; and yet his hand, 
Not sensible of fire, remain’d unscorch’d. 
Besicles, (I have not since put up my sword,) 
Wot the Capitol I met a tion 
pagar’ upon me, ee went surly by, 
And there were drawn 

Ujena hep shad hastly women, 

their fear; iss swore, they saw 
Men, allin fire, iting i st 


Erode, nod sictiog When these prodigies 
Do so meet, let not men say, 
These are their reasons, —They are natural; 
For, I believe, they are portentous 
Unto the climate that they point upon, 

Cic. Indeed, it is a strange-disposed time 
Bet tie assy consthic things after thelt fashion, 


atts ‘The whole weight or momentum of 
v2 
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And pat on fear, and cast yourself in wonder, 
To see the si impatience of the heavens: 
Bot if Sie consider the true cause, 
Why all these fires, why all these gliding hosts, 
Why birds, and beasts, from qualit; ind ;* 
Why old men fools, and children caleulate:* 
all these lie change, from their ordinance, 
Their natures, and pre-formed faculties, 
To monstrous selina why, you shall find, 
‘That heaven hath infus'd with these spirits, 
‘To make them instruments of fear, and warning, ~ 
Unto some monstrous state. Now could I, Casca, 
peas fe thee a ae most like this ose pel night; 
That thunders, lightens, opens graves, roars 
As doth the lion in the Capitol: iy 
a man no pruigiibe ay ecies. or me, 
in personal action; yet prodigious grown,” 
And fearful, as these strange eruptions are. 
Casca. wo sree that you mean: Is it not, 


Cas. Let it be who itis: for Romans now 
Have thewes and limbs® like to their ancestors; 
But, woe the while! our fathers’ minds are dead, 
And we are govern'd with our mothers’ spirits; 
Our yoke and sufferance show us womanish. 
Casca. Indeed, they say, the senators to-morrow 
Mean to establish Ceesar as a king: 
And he shall wear his crown by sea, and land, 


In every place, save in Italy. 

Cas. gree jeri aaa re eas 
+ Why birds, mH alpen That is, 

Wy hy de a a ee 


—_ a 
2 rane ee Tan oe Seaclete word as 
Piying nerves or muscular strength, 


264 JULIUS CAESAR. 


Cassius from bondage will deliver Cassius: 
Therein, ye gods you make the weak most strong; 
Therein, ye gods, you tyrants do defeat: 
Nor stony tower, nor walls of beaten brass, 
Nor airless dungeon, nor strong links of iron, 
Can be retentive to the strength of spirit; 
But life, being weary of these worldly bars, 
Never lacks power to dismiss itself. 
If I know this, know all the world besides, 
That part of , that I do bear, 
I can shake off at pleasure. 

Casca. So can I: 
So every bondman in his own hand bears 
The power to cancel his cmptity 

Cas. And why should Cesar be a tyrant then? 
Poor man! I know, he would not be a wolf, 
But that he sees the Romans are but sheep: 
He were no lion, were not Romans hinds. 
‘Those that with haste will make a mighty fire, 
Begin it with weak straws: What trash is Rome, 
What rubbish, and what offal, when it serves 
pick eagee yoy 

a thing as 1 O, gri 

Where hast ‘hoa led me? I, perhaps, speak this 
Before a willing bondman: then I know 
My answer must be made:? But I am arm’d, 
And dangers are to me indifferent. 

Casca. You speak to Casca; and to such a man, 
‘That is no fleering tell-tale. Hold my hand:' 
Be factious for ” of all these ; 
And [ will set this foot of mine as far, 


As who goes farthest. 

Cas, There's a bargain made. 

* My answer must be made: 1 shall be called to account, and 
‘must answer as for seditious words. 


'—— Hold my hand:] Is the same as, Here's my hand, 
* Be factions for redress —] Fuctious scoms here to mean active, 
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Now know you, Casca, I have mov'd already 
Some certain of the noblest-minded Romans, 
To undergo, with me, an enterprize 
Of honourable- us 


And the Caria of the element, 
Is favour'd,” like the work we have in hand, 


Most bloody, fiery, and most terrible. 
Enter Cinna, 
Casca, Stand close awhile, for here comes one in 


haste, 

Cas. "Tis Cinna, T do know him by his gait; 

Heis afriend—Cinna, where haste 502 
Cin.To findout you: Who'sthat? Metellus Cimber? 
Cas. No, it is Casca; one in ite 

To our attempts. Am I not staid for, Cinna? 
Cin, 1 am glad on't. What a fearful night is this? 

There's two or three of _us have seen strange sights. 
ee Am I not staid for, Cinna? Tell me. 


Youare. O, Cassius, if you could bat wn 

The noble Brutus to our party-—— 

Cas. Be youcontent: Good Cinna, take this paper, 
And look you lay it in the “3 chair, 

Where Brutus may but it; and throw this 

In at his window: set this up with wax 

Upon old Brutus’ statue: all this done, 


Yes, 


To 
De tenrw toms papers as you bade me. 
* Is favour'd, —] To favour is to resemble, 


266 JULIUS CAESAR. 


Cas. That done, repair to Pompey’s theatre. 
[2xit Cinna. 
Come, Casca, you and [ will, yet, ere day, 
See Brutus at his house: three parts of him 
Is ours already; and the man entire, 
Upon the next encounter, yields him ours. 
Casca, O, he sits high, in all the people's hearts: 
And that, which would appear offence in us, 
His countenance, like richest alchymy, 
Will change to virtue, and to ines, 
Cas, Him, and his worth, and our great need of 


him, 
You have right well conceited. Let us go, 
For it is after midnight; and, ere day, 
We will awake him, and be sure of hese [Excunt. 


ACT IL. 
SCENE I. The same, Brutus's Orchard. 


Enter Brutus. 


; Bru. iy ara Le 

cannot, progress ot stars, 

Give iow near to day.—Lucius, I say!— 

I would it were my fault to sleep so soundly.— 
When, Lucius, when? Awike, say: What Lucius! 


Enter Lucius. 
Lue, Call’d you, my lord? 
Bru, Get me a taper in my study, Lucius: 
When it is lighted, come and call me here. 
Luc. I will, my lord. ‘[Fait. 
Bru. It must be by his death: and, for my part, 
T know no personal cause to spurn at him, 
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Bat for the general. He would be crown'd:-— 
How that might change his nature, there’s the 


question. 
It is the bught day, that boos forth the adder; 
And. Haat oeres wary walking. Crown him?— 


And then, I t, we put a sting in him, 

‘That at his will he may do danger with. 

The abuse of greatnessis, when it disjoins 
Remorse from power:* And, to speak truth of 


Cesar, 

Lhave not known when his affections sway'd 
More than his reason. But ‘tis a common proof,’ 
‘That lowliness is young ambition’s ladder, 
Whereto the elimber-upward turns his face: 
But when he once attains the 
He then unto ihe aides te turns his pla 
poke in the clouds, degrees? 
Hk which he did ascend: So a 

n, lest he may, prevent. And, ones oir 
Will bear no colour for the thing he is, 
Fashion it thus; that what he is, augmented, 
Would run to these, and these extremities: 
And therefore think him as a serpent’s egg, 
Which, hatch'd, would, as his kind, grow mis- 


chievous 
And kill him in the shell, 


Re-enter Lucius. 


Lue. The taper bumeth in your closet, sir. 
Segichlug the Wadow for v ot I found 
‘This paper, thus seal’d up; and, I am sure, 


* Remorse from power:] Remorse , tenderness. 
= cease sense pied sehllonaterme omen ty 
comunon experience, 
See 
1 —— as his kind,) Fic th ra of es pci 
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It did not lie there, when I went to bed. 
- Bru, Get you to bed again, it is not day. 
Is not to-morrow, boy, the ides of March? 
Lus. 1 know uot, sir. 
Bru. Look in the calendar, and bring me word. 
Luc. 1 will, sir, Exit. 
Bru. The exhalations, whizzing in the air, 
Give so much light, that I may read by them. 
aed . a Letter, and reads. 
. Brutus, ti "st; awake, and see thyself, 
Shall Rome, &c. Speak, strike, redress! 
Brutus, thou sleep'st; awake-—— 
Such instigations have been often dropp'd 
Where I have took them up. 
Shall Rome, &c. ‘Thus must I piece it out; 
Shall Home bay! under one man’s awe? What! 
ome: 
My ancestors did from the streets of Rome 
The Tarquin drive, when he was call'd a king. 
Pe peat, an ariel ORome! Teake thee promise, 
) strike ie! I make t! 
If the redress will follow, thou receivest 
Thy full petition at the hand of Brutus! 


Re-enter Lucius. 


Luc. Sir, March is wasted fourteen day 
Bru. “Ti Go to th ! So 
ru. “Tis 5 to the gate; so ly 
oe [Exit Luciws. 
Since Cassius first did whet me against Caesar, 
Thave not slept. 
Between the acting of a dreadful thing 
And the first motion, all the interim is 
Like a phantasma, or a hideous dream: 
The genius, and the mortal instruments, 
Are in council; and the state of man, 
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Which every noun an bears of you. 


‘This is 
Bru. He is welcome hither. 
Cas. This Decius Brutus. 
Bru. He is welcome too. 


Cas. This, Casca; this, Cinna; 
And this, ‘Metellus Cinaber, 
Bru. They are all welcome. 


What watchful cares do ine themselves 
Beant rae OE and ni; ener 
entreat a we 
Dec. Here lies the east: Doth not the oi eat 
here? 
Gn pee! doth; and lines, 
O, pardon, sir, it i yon 
‘That fret the clouds, are messengers of ae 
Casco. “ou shall Confer, That yous Boe 
ceiv'd, 
Here, as I point my sword, the sun arises; 
Which is a great wa: ing on the south, 
Weighing the youthful season of the year. 
Some two ae hence, up higher toward the 
nort! 
He first presents his fire; and the east 
Stands, Eibe Capitol, directl; pe 
Bru. Give me your hands all over, one by one, 
Cas. And let us swear our resolution. 
Bru. No, not an oath: If not the face of men,* 


"No, not an oath: J not the face of men .} Dre Ware 
aera 8 ee ee 
think, erroneous, "The face of men is the countenance, the 
Seevciteoniel the ntl; in oft tee eee 

or the face of men may mean the ‘nce of he ples 
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Met. O let us have him; for his silver hairs 


said, his j rul'd our hands; 
Our youths, and wildness, shall no whit appear, : 
But al’ ured n is rai 

BSNS en Semel us not break with 


For he will cereale any thing 
That other men begin. 
Cas, Then leave him out. 


Casca. Indeed, he is not fit. 
Rtgs else be touch'd but only 


Cas. pee el I thik it is not meet, 
Mark Antony, so well ‘dof Casar, 
Should outlive Cesar: We shall find of bim 
A shrewd contriver; and, you know, his means, 
If he improves them, may well stretch so far, 
As to annoy us all: which to prevent, 
Let Antony, and Cassar, fall together, 
Bru. Our course will seem too bloody, Caius 


Cassius, 
To cut the head off, and then hack the limbs; 
Like wrath in death, and envy afterwards:? — 
For Antony is but a limb of - 
Let us be sacrificers, but no butchers, Caius. 
We all stand up against the spirit of Cresars t 
And in the spirit of men there is no blood: 
O, that we could come by Cwsar’s spirit, 
And not dismember Cesar! But, alas, 
Cesar must bleed for it! And, Ce 
Let's kill him boldly, but not wrath! 
Lal's carve him en. dist Gt for the 


ae wor aera) Bay ts here, sx alma always tn 
Stakapeics's plays, eaker, 
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Not hew him as a carcase fit for hounds: 
And let our hearts, as subtle masters do, 
Stir up their servants to an act of rage, 
And after seem to chide them. ‘This shall make 


». There is no fear in him; let him not die; 
For he will live, and laugh at this hereafter. 


[Clock strikes, 
Bru, Peace, count the clock. 
Cas. The clock hath stricken three. 


- 


——y 
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And the persuasion of his augurers, 
May hold him from the Capitol to-day, 

Dec. Never fear that: If he be so resolv'd, 
I can o'ersway him: for he loves to hear, 
That unicorns may be betray’d with trees, 
And bears with glasses, clephants with holes,? 
Lions with toils, and men with flatterers: 
But, when I tell him, he hates flatterers, 

He says, he does; being then most flattered, 
Let me work: 

For I can give his hamour the true bent; 
And I will bring him to the Capitol. 

Cas. Nay, we will all of us be there to fetch him. 

Bru, By the eighth hour: Is that the uttermost ? 

Cin, Be that the uttermost, and fail not then, 

Met. Caius Ligarius doth bear Cesar hard, 

Who rated him for speaking well of Pompey; 
I wonder, none of you have thought of him. 

Bru. Now, good Metellus, go along by him ;* 
He loves me well, and I have given him reasons; 
Send him but hither, and I'll fashion him. 

Cas. The morning comes upon us; We'll leave 

ou, Brutus:— 
And, friends, disperse yourselves: but all remember 
What you have said, and show yourselves true Ro- 
mans. 
Bru. Good gentlemen, look fresh and merrily; 


» That unicorns may be betray'd with trees, 
And bears with glasses, its with holes.) Unicorns are said 
to have been taken by oa who, running behind a Gee, cluded ibe 
violent push the animal was making at him, so that his bom sper 
its foree on the trunk, and stuck fast, detaining the beast till be 
bere ated the hunter, Bears are reported 10 have been 
surp by means of a mirror, which they would gaze on, af 
ling their pursuers an. opportunity of wking the surer aim 
its were seduced into pitfalls, lightly covered with bundles 

and torf, on which a per bolt to temp tbacns was exposed. 

> by hia :] hae, by his house. 
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Which busy care draws in the brains of mén; 
Therefore sleep’st so sound. 


Enter Pontta, 
Por. Brutus, my lord! 
Bru. Portia, wat mean you? Wherefore rise 
you now 
Itis OC ERY your health, thus to commit 
Your weak condition to the raw-cold morning. 
Por, Nor for yours neither, You haye ungently, 


Brutus, 

Stole from my bed: And t, 

Jou watdesly iro. td aed dma 

Musi i , with your arms across: 
Mg ee yeas 

fen ots me with ungentle looks: 

hy ahs ee es ee id year Peete 
‘too impatient] stamp’d wit! or 

Yet I insisted, met yok Maiserd ots 

But, aL pe sigry walle oF your ha: 

Gare ign for me fo leave you: So I did; 

Fearing to strengthen that impatience, 

Which seem'd too much enkindled; and, withal, 

Brora Pa an ee oe pees 

‘sometime hath his hour with every man. 
Tt will not let you eat, nor talk, nor sleep; 


eae em) ‘Let not our fices put on, that is, wear 


YOR. Vill. x 
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of pleasure? If it be no more, 
Porde i Brows" harlot, not his wife. 
Bru, You are my true and honourable wife; 
As dear to me, as are the ruddy drops 
‘That visit my sad heart. 
Por. lf this were true, then should I know this 


secret. 
I grant, I ama woman; but, withal, 
A woman that lord Brutus took to wife: 


Givin; If a voluntary wound 

Bare ta the thi er Catv Dear th wich patho 

Ste id's secrets? rt i 

Render me worthy of this noble ot 
[Knocking within. 

And b fen Gy thy boos Bbc ated 

a m 
Sees oh inp beat. = 
All my engagements I will construe to thee, 


All the charactery of my sad brows:— 
Leave me with haste. 4 (Exit Portia. 


Enter Lucrws and Licanivs. 
Lucius, who is that, knocks? 
Luc. Here is a sick man, that would speak with 


B pied 
Bru. Caius Ligarius, that Metellus spake of. 
, stand aside.—Caius Ligarius! how? = 
9 Vouchsafe good morrow from a feeble tongue, 
Bru, O, what a time have you chose out, brave 
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To wear a kerchief? ‘Would you were not sick! 
Lig. Vain not sick, if Bratus have in hand 
oon exploit worthy the name of honour. 
rz. Such an exploit have Lin hand, Ligarius, 
Had you a healthfal ear to hear of it. 
ig. By all the gods that Romans bow before, 
There discard my sickness. Soul of Rome! 
Brave son, deriv'd from honourable loins! 
Thou, like an exorcist,’ hast conjur'd up 
My mortified spirit. Now bid me run, 
And I will strive with things impossible; 
Yea, get the better of them. hat’s to do? 
Bru, A piece of work, that will make sick men 
whole. 
Lig. But are not some whole, that we must make 
sick? 
Bru. That must we also. What it is, my Caius, 
I shall unfold to thee, as we are going 
To whom it must be done. 
ig. Set on your foot; 
And, with a heart new-fir'd, I follow you, 
To do I know not what: but it sufficeth, 
‘That Brutus leads me on. 
Bru. Follow me then. 
[Exennt. 


SCENE II. 
The same. A Room in Cwsar’s Palace. 


Thunder and Lightning. Enter Cxsan, in his 
Night-gown. 


Ces. Nor heaven, nor earth, have been at peace 
to-night: 


® Thou, like an exorcist,] Here, and in all other places where 
the word occurs in Shakspeare, to exorcise means to raise spirits, 
not to lay them; and perhaps he is singular in his aéceptation of it. 


,. 
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Thrice hath Calphurnia in her sleep cried out, 
Help, ho! They murder Conan! Whore witha? 
. ‘Enter a Servant. 
Be sas pec 
Cars. id the priests sent 
And bring me their rita OF ace - 
Serv. I will, my lord. a (Bx. 
Enter Carpauanta. 
Cal. What mean you, Casar? Think you to walk 
forth? 


A lioness hath whelped in the streets; 
have yawn'd, and abet up their dead: 


in the air,* 


Cas. art ‘What can be avoided, 
* Cosr, Ti siner ‘asi moclaly] Lert severed ape: 


remonious or d ta or omens, 
pee eS 
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Ces. Mark Antony shall say, I am not well; 
And, for thy humour, I will stay at home. 


Enter Ducius. 


Here's Decius Brutus, he shall tell them so. 
Dec. See: all hail! Good morrow, worthy 
. ; 


greeting 

And tell them, that I will not come to-day: 

is false; and that I dare not, falser; 

i pepeninsioedays Tell them so, Decius, 
Sy . 


. Say, he 

Ti stretch'd ca 
in juest 'd mine arm so 

rd totell -beards the trath? 
tell them, will not come. 


eeeeeedl 
& 
: 
z 
i 
$ 


3 angen ay ye I will not come; 
senate, 


Hath begg’d, that I will stay at home to-day. 
Dec. This dream is all amiss interpreted; 
apa gidon, fair and fortunate: 
‘our statue spouting blood in many 
Ialtpich eo caay exiting Homans band, 
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Signifies that from you great Rome shall suck 
Reviving blood; and that great men shajl press 
For tinctures, stains, relicks, and coghizance.’ 
‘This by Calphurnia’s dream is signified. 

Ges. And this way have you well expounded it. 

Dec. U have, when you have heard what I can say: 
And know it now; the senate have concluded 
To give, this day, a crown So a 


Break up the senate til! another time, 
When Caesar's wife shall meet with better dreams: 
If Caesar hide himself, shall they not whisper, 
Lo, Cesar is afraid? 
Pardon me, Cesar; for my dear, dear love 
pce proceeding bids me tell you this; 
And reason? to my love is liable. 
Ces, How Stn do your fears seem now, Cal~ 


phurnia: 
Tam ashamed I did yield to them. — 
Give me my robe, for I will gox— 


But Messrs. and Stevens think that tinctures has no relation 
to er merely handkerchiefs, or other 
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Por. Why, know’st thou any harm's ‘intended 
‘towards him? 
| Sooth. peat ad I Lacwrtwill be, much that fear 
Theweene pies eg Here the street is narrow: 
me 


Be To Cesar at the heels, 
Of senators, common suitors, 
will etal almost to death: 


Deen more void, andthere 
fia Cale: ethene cage Exit. 

Por. baa gear a aN peso 

‘The heart of woman is! O Brutus! 

The heaven speed thee in thine en 1 

Sr the boy heard me:—Brutus asuit, 

That Cassar will not grant—O, I grow faint-— 
Ran, Lucius, and commend me to my lord; 


Iam merry: come to me 
sae eee 


ACT Il. 
SCENE I. Thesame. The Capitol; theSenate sitting. 


A Croud of Pe i eee eee leading to the 

one on $ = them Anrrmiponus, and the 
thsayer. ish. Enter Casan, Brutus, 
ee Casca, Decius, Meretius, Trrxo- 
nius, Cinna, Antony, Levins, Bett, SES 
ius, and Others. 
Si aes ides of March 3 are come, . 
fool) Cesar; but not gone. | 

3 Hal’ Cesar! alls Sets mgr 
tes Trebonius doth desire o 

At your best leisure, this his beable suit. 


{ 


wail 








288 JULIUS CAESAR. 


Ges. Are we all ready? what is now amiss, 
That Cesar, and his senate, must redress? 


Prats throws before thy seat 
jum heart :-— ‘neeling. 
ae must prevent thee, Se 
these dovigient courtesies, 


Migs eb ithe ld of ordin 
locos 


Into the fare ue, “Be not fond, 

To think that Ceesar bears such rebel blood, 

‘That will be thaw'd from the true quality 

With that which melteth fools; I mean, sweet words, 


it ition dost bend, and pray, and heen for him, 
Tees thee like a cur out of my way. 
Know, Cxsar doth not wrong; nor without cause 
Will he be satisfied. 
Met. Is there no voice more worthy than my own, 
‘To sound more sweetly in great Cwesar’s ear, 
For the ling of my banish’d brother? 

Bru. 1 th tant but not in flattery, Cwesar; 
Desiring sioud that Publius Cimber may : 
Have an immediate peat of repeal. 

Gas 3 Park Cesar; Cesar, pardon 

ion, ir; . 
Ree foot doth Cassius fall, 
To beg enfranchisement for Publius Cimber. 

Cas. L could be well mov'd, if I were as you; 


If I could pray to move, Frsirs proud. spore inet 
star, Py 


But Iam constant as the nort! 
Of whose true-fix’d, and resting quality, : 


‘ 


® dnd turn pre-ordinancs,] Pre-ordinance, foreninaossiresdy 
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There is no fellow in the firmament. 
seesties a ned et unnumber'd sparks, 
one doth shine; 
Dottacschat foe i afl loth hold his place 
A pea 
men are fles A 3 
Yet, in the number, I do know but one 
‘That unassailable holds on his rank, 
Unshak'd of motion:* and, that f am he, 
Let me a little show it, even in this; 
That I was constant, Cimber should be banish'd, 
And constant do remain to keep him so. 
i. ag me Wilt thou lift up Olympus ? 
rf. enee! Wilt thou lift up Ol, 2 
Dec. Great Cassar, 
ae Doth not Brutus bootless knee! ? 
Casca. Speak, hands, for me. 

[Casca stabs Camsar in the Neck. Cmsanr 
catches hold of his Arm. pe ears 
by several other Conspirators, and at last by 
Mancus Brutus. 

Cas. Et tu, Brute?—Then fall, Cesar. 
[Dies. AM. Senators and People retire in 


Cin, Liberty | Freaiom Peet sa dead!— 
Run hence, proclaim, St about 
Cas. bag to the common pulpits, and cry out, 


Liberty, enfranchisement! 
ant aa ken be not afftighted ) 


Hts seed stil aarbiton'e debt ie 
‘Casca. Go to the pulpit, Brutus? 
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Dec. And Cassius too. 
Bru. Where's Publius ? 
Cin, Here, fevers this mutiny, 
Met. Stand together, lest some fri of 
Cersar's 
Should chance—— 
Bru. Talk not of standing ;—Publius, good cheer; 
There is no harm intended to your person, 
ne een eae 
i we ius; ul 
Rushing on us, Biot Ads yohr: mppreaciestiatonts 
Bru. Do so ;—and let no man abide this deed, 
But we the doers, 


Re-enter Trenowivs. 


Cas. Where's Antony ? 

Tre, Fled to his house amaz'd : 
Men, wives, and children, stare, cry ont, and run, 
As it were ays 

Bru, _ Fates! we will know bad 
‘That we shall die, we know; ‘tis but the time, 
And drawing days out, that men stand upon. 

Cas. Why, he that cuts off twenty years of life, 
Cuts. of po sosne reas of fear death, : 

Bru. Grant that, and then is death a benefit : 
So are we Cwsar’s friends, that have abridg’d 
His time of fearmg death—Stoop, Romans, stoop, 
And let us bathe our hands in Cxesar’s blood 
Up to the elbows, and besmear our swords : 

en walk we forth, even to the market-place ;_ 


appeared to little advantage amidst the succeeding varictics of tu- 
mult and war. Stexyens. 

© Nor to no Roman else:) ‘This use of two “not to 
make an affirmative, but to deny more is common to 


— 
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And, waving our red weapons o'er our beads, 
Let's all cry, Peace! Freedom ! and Liberty ! 
Cas. Stoop then, and wash.A—How many ages 


Shall this our lofty scene be acted over, 
In states unborn, and accents yet unknown? 


The men that gave our country liberty. 
Dee. What, shail we ‘ork? 
Cas. ‘Ay, every man away: 
is 


Brutus shall lead; and we will grace his heel 


May safely come to him, and be resolv'd 
How Cesar hath deserv’d to lie in death, 
Mark Antony shall not love Caesar dead 
So well as Brutus living; but will follow 
‘The fortunes and affairs of noble Brutus, 
Thorough the hazards of this untrod state, 


* Stoop then, and wash.) To wash does not mean here to cleanse, 
ee rail wet geek Con ee 
that they should steep their hands in the blood of Cesar. 

VOL. Vitl. 2" 
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With all true faith. So says my master Antony. 
Bru. Thy master is a wise and valiant Roman; 

Tnever thought him worse. 

Tell him, so please hin come unto this place, 

He shall be satisfied; and, by my honour, 


ee a fetch hi presentl 
Ser. im. a 
[nit Servants 
Bru. I know, that we shall have him well to friend, 
Cas, I wish, we may: but yet have I a mind, 
That fears him much; and my misgiving still. 
Falls shrewdly to the purpose. o 


Re-enter AxtTony. 
Bru. pe ise comes Antony.—Welcome, Mark 


Ant. O igh Cesar! Dost thou lie so low? 
Are all thy conquests, glories, triumphs, spoils, 
Shrunk to this little measure ?—Fare thee well-— 

I know not, gentlemen, what intend, | 

Who else must be let blood, who else is rank:* 

If I myself, there is no hour so fit 

As Cwesar’s death's hour; nor no instrument 

Of half that worth, as those your swords, made rich 
With the most noble blood of all this world. 

I do beseech ye, if you bear me hard, 

Now, whilst your purpled hands do reek and smoke, 
Fulfil your pleasure. Live a thousand 

I shall not tind myself so apt to die: ‘ 

No place will please meso, no mean of death, 

As here by Caesar, and by you cut off, 

The choice and master spirits of this 

Bru. O Awtony! beg not your death of us. 
Though now we must appear bloody and cruel, 


wares esha: 
exetppel hse ed roo to gh te pa age 
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Of brothers’ temper, do receive you in 

With all kind does gone thse and reverence, 
Cas. Your voice be as strong as any man’s, 

In the disposing of new dignities. 

Bru. Only be patient, till we have appeas'd 

‘The multitude, beside themselves with fear, 

And then we will deliver you the cause, 

ree ree are eet rose Maes Hit 
ve 


Ant. T doubt not of your wisdom. 
Let each man render me his bloody hand: 
First, Marcus Brutus, will ecoenpuent bana 
Next, Caius Cassius, do I take your Fond 

low, 
Yours, Cinna;—and, my valiant Casca, yours ;— 
‘Though hist, not jada haioe; yours, good Trebo- 

n 

Gentlemen all,—alas! what shall I say ? 
My credit now stands on such slippery ground, 
‘That one of two bad ways you must conceit me, 


Either a coward or a flatterer— 
‘That | did love thee, Cesar, O, 'tis true: 


* Owr arms, in strength of malice,] i Bratus) 
sm ee pi‘ oa rag ile ae ae 
ae gh eet Tre ou thal ple reper 

Y 


—y 
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To see thy Antony making his peace, 

Shaking the ly fingers of thy foes, 

Most noble! in the presence of thy corse? 

Had I as many eyes as thou hast wounds, 

oree as fast as they stream forth thy blood, 

It would become me better, than to close 

In terms of friendship with thine enemies. 

Pardon me, Julius!—Here wast thou bay'd, brave 


hart; 

Here didst thou fall ; and here tty hunters stand, 

Sign’d in thy spoil, and crimson'd in thy lethe* 

O world! thou wast the forest to this hart; 

And this, indeed, O world, the heart of thee.— 

How like a deer, stricken by many princes, 

Dost thou here lie? 
Cas. Mark Antony; 
Ant. Pardon me, Caius Cassius : 

The enemies of Cesar shall say this; 

Then, in a friend, it is cold modesty. 

Cas. I blame you not for praising Cesar so ; 

But what compfct mean you to have with us? 

Will you be prick'd in number of our friends ; 

Or shall we on, and not depend on you? 

Ant. Therefore I took your hands; batwas, indeed, 
Sway'd from the point, by looking down on Caesar. 
Friends am I with you all, and love you all; 

Upon this , that you shall give me reasons, 
hy, and wherein, ar was dangerous. 

Bru. Or else were this a savage spectacle: 

Our reasons are so full of good regard, 

‘That were you, Antony, the son of Cassar, 

You should be satisfied. 

Ant. That's all I seek: 

And am moreover suitor, that I may 





+ —— crimson'd in thy lethe.] Lethe is used by many bf the old 
translators of novels, far death. 
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1 wily into the pup st Ay 


What Antony shall speak, I will protest 
He speaks Tileme and by esas 
And that we are contented, Cassar shall 
ee specie 
van more, than do us . 
Cas. I know not what may fall; I like it not. 
Bru. Mark Antony, here, take you Cassar’s body. 
You shall not in your funeral speech blame us, 
But speak all good you can devise of Cesar; 
And say, you do’t by our permission; 
Else shal! you not have any hand at all 
About his funeral: And you shall speak 
In the same pulpit whereto I am going, 
After my speech is ended. 
Ant. Be it so; 


ae hen, and follow us. 

ec ul Ip lOW ts. 

Ant, O, pardon alan gb Ara 
. O, me, ou inj 

‘That I'am neck and gentle with these batehers! 

Thou art the ruins of the noblest man, 

‘That ever lived in the tide of times.* 


4 —— in the tide of times.] That is, in the course of times, 
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Woe to the hand that shed iis coin blood? 
Over thy wounds now do I prophecy, 
Which, like dumb mouths, do o their ruby lips, 
To beg the voice and utterance of my tongue;— 
Amaes seat Bett m the limbs of men; 
Domestick fury, fierce civil strife, 
Shall cumber all the parts of Italy: 
Blood and destruction shall be so in use, 
And dreadful objects so familiar, 
That mothers shall but smile, when they behold 
Their infants quarter'd with the hands 
rep eee with custom e fell deeds: 

it, rangin, revenge, 
With Até by his side, nee hot from hell, 
Shall in these confines, with a monarch’s voice, 
Cry Havoch, and the dogs of war; 
That this foul deed smell above the earth 
With carrion men, groaning for burial. 


Enter a Servant. 


You serve Octavius Cesar, do you not? 
Serv. Ido, Mark Antony. 
‘Ant. Cesar did write for him to come to Rome. 
Serv. He did receive his letters, and is coming: 
‘Boa ele mat FU Ly, OSD Oa ray 
O Cesar!—— [Seeing the Body. 
Ant. Thy heart is big, get thee apart and weep. 
Passion, I see, is catching; for mine eyes, 
Seeing those beads of sorrow stand in thine, 
to water. Is thy master coming? 
jerv. He lies to-night within seven leagues of 


7—— let slip —] Thisisa term a Oe ee 

ype plies 
it 

8 Mz, Tollchas observed, Shakapee as Sa age yay 
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Ant. L eariorttreen nc hr him what 


Here is a mourning een eae ae 
No Rome of sft for Octave yo 

Hie hence, and tell him so. Yet, capita) 
Thou shalt not back, till I have borne this corse 
Into the market-place: there shall I try, 

In my oration, spas pi take 

The cruel issue of these bloody men; 
According to the which, thou shalt discourse 

To young Octavius of the state of things. 

Lend me your hand. [£xeunt, with Cusan’s Body. 


SCENE IL. 
The same. The Forum. 


Enter Brutus and Cassius, and a 
oa Throng of 


Cit. We will be satisfied; let us be satisfied. 
Bru. eral me, and give me audience, 
Cassius, into the other street, 
‘Those that will hear me speak, let them stay here; 
Those that will follow Cassius, go with him; 
And reasons shall be rendered 


baie death. 
I will hear Bratus speak. 
2G vl tear Ca and compare their 


Ngieesversis we hear them rendered. 
[Brie eaeies) with some of the Citizens. 
Brutus into the Rostrum. 


oes 
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Not that Hore less, teehee loved Rome 

Had you rather Cesar were living, and die 
$A ich hl aa Gana reel A PS all 
free men? As Cesar loved me, I weep for him; as 
he was fortunate, I rejoice at it; as he was valiant, I 
honour him: but, as he was ambitious, I slew him: 
There is tears, for his love; = 0h for his fortune; 
honour, for his valour; and death, for his ambition. 


will py oer If any peed 
have I offended. =e 
Cit, None, Brutus, none. 


(Several speaking at once. 
Bru, Then none have I offended. I have done no 
more to Cesar, than you should do to Brutus. The 
question of his death is enrolled in the Capitol: his 
fen, not extenuated, wherein he was worthy; nor 
jis offences enforced, for which he suffered death. 


Enter Axtoxy and Others, with Cxsan's Body. 


Here comes eying mourned by Mark hal 
no hand in ie aalte 

roveire the henche of hd the Missten 

commonwealth ; ks whic of Vou yEn 
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this I depart; That, as I slew my best lover* for the 
of Rome, I have the waaie dager edeey self, 
eller es my country to need my death 
Cit. Live, Brutus, live! live! 
1 Git Bring hie with triumph home unto his 


2 Cit, Gweti him a statue with his ancestors. 


1 Cit. We'll bring him to his house with shoots 
— Prlegebeecsir ie 
countrymen, —— 
2 Cit. ? Peace; silence! Brutus speaks. 
1 Git Peace, ho! 
Bru. Good countrymen, let me depart 
And, for my key ay here wih Antony: 


Do to Carsar's corpse, Lal Sell ie ajenofl 
ing to Carsar's lowland whi re Ache sa 


By our permission is allow'd to make. 

Ido entreat you, nota man depart, 

Save I alone, till Antony have spoke. [Bxit. 
1 Cit. Stay, ho! and let us hear Mark Antony. 
3 Cit. Let him go up into the publick chair; 


We'll hear him: Noble Antony, 

Ant. PGE Behe enkey, Viuy Ueoldec torpoet 

2 ip ie Pals grea 

3 Cit. 4 

He finds himself beholden spiral 

4 Cit. "Twere best he speak no harm of Brutus 
here. 


1 Cit. This Cesar was a tyrant. 


* —— as I slewmy beat lover—] This term, which sbertrhee 
to moder 


2 Cit. Peace; let us hear what Antony can say. 


Ant, You gentle : 
Peace, ho! let us hear him. 
Ant. Friends, Romans, countrymen, lend me 
your ears; 
I come to bury Cesar, not to praise him. 
The evil, that men do, lives them; 
The good is oft interred with their bones; 
So let it be with Caesar. The noble Brutus 
Hath told you, Caesar was ambitious: 
If it were so, it was a grievous fault; 
And grievously hath Ceesar answer'd it, 
Here, under leave of Brutus, and the rest, 
(For Brutus is an honourable man; 
So are they all, all honourable mens) 
Come I to 5 in Caesar's funeral. 
He was my fri faithful and just to me: 
But Brutus says, he was ambitious; 
Feira: Sr Rome, 
rought many captives home to ‘ 
Whose ransomes did the general coffers fill: 
Did this in Cesar seem ambitious? 
When that the have cried, Caesar hath wept: 
Ambition should be made of sterner stuff: 
Yet Brutus says, he was ambitious; R 
And Brutus is an honourable man. St 
You all did see, that on the Lupercal, , 
I thrice presented him a kingly crown, 
Which he did thrice refuse. Was this ambition? 
Yet Bratus says, he was ambitious; 
uen he sy an Bonnar wet 
| not to disprove wl iS 
But here I am to speak what I do know, 
You all did love him once, not without cause; 
What cause withholds you then to mourn for him? 
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O judgment, thou art fled to bratish beasts, 
And men have lost their reason !—Bear with mes 
My heart is in the coffin there with Carsar, 
And [ must pause till it come back to me. 
1 Cit. Methinks, there is much reason in his 


2 Cit. If thou consider rightly of the matter, 
Cesar has had great wrong. 
3 Cit. Has he, masters? 


Lier, there will a worse come in his 
4 Cit, Mark'd ye his words? He would ‘hot take 
the crown; 
Therefore, ‘tis certain, he was not ambitious. 
1 Git I If it be found so, some will dear abide it. 
2 Cit, Poor soul! his eyes are red as fire with 


weeping. 
3 Cit. There's not a nobler man in Rome, than 
Antony. 

4 Cit. Now mark him, he begins again to 
Ant. But , the of Cassar mi 
Have stood against the world: now lies he there, 

And none so todo him reverence. ~ 
© masters! if I were dispos'd to stir 

Your hearts and minds to mutiny and rage, 

I should do Brutus » ond ius wrong, 
Who, you all know, are honourable men 

I will n ‘not do them wrong; I 


‘To wrong the dead, and you, 

ThanT v4 will wron, peng mpl al cape 

But her parchment, ‘ith the scal of Cesar, 

I found it in his closet, "tis his will: 

Let but the commons hear this testament, 

Wat pardon me, I do not mean to read,) 
they would go and kiss dead Cwsar’s wounds, 


oes one ames ‘The meanest man is now too high to do 





Feverence to 
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4 Cit. We'll hear the will: Read it, Mark 
Cit. The will, the will; we will hear C s 


will, 
Ant. Fiare| pasenee, gentle friends, I must not 
You em wd one ote a 


‘Tis 
Seer what would come of it! 
4 Cit. Read ills ee 
ete ie ayaa 
t a 
thes Jean efotel yous 
Vinge Siprts hove wabtld Gamer I do fear it. 
4 Cit, They were traitors: Honourable men! 
Cit, The will! the testament! 


‘ou will compel me then to read the will? 
Then ke ape Cesar, 
And let me show you him that made the will. 
Shall I descend? will you give me leave? 

Git. Come down. 

2 Cit, Descend. 


3 Cit. You shall 


—— their nay handkerchiefs. is 
the Norther tanh for Reaierligh aa nto ee 
this day in Scotland, 


[etree 
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Cit. A ring; stand round. 
Cit. Stand from the hearse, stand from the 
Cit. 


Ant. Nay, press not so 3 stand far 
Git. Stand back! room! ‘back! 
Ant. If you have tears, prepare to shed them now. 
You all do know this mantle: I remember 
The first time ever Cwesar put it on; 
*Twas on a summer's evening, in his tent; 
wee ee 
| in this place, ran ius’ dagger 
See, what a rent the envious Casca made: Sa 
this, the well-beloved Brutus stabb'd; 
And, as he pluck'd his cursed steel away, 
Mark how the blood of Casar follow'd it; 
As rushing out of doors, to be resolv'd 








inated ibonstiacancieie ies aah, 


Ingratitude, more than traitors’ arms, 

pon vanquish'd him: burst his mighty heart; 
in his mantle moffling as his face,, 

Even at the base of 


's statua, 
Which all the while ran great Cassar fell, 


abe setean 1) This tile of 
endearment is more than once introduced ys Arcadia, 





vo 
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Kind souls, what, Riecar pai 
Our Ceesar's vesture ee ers 
Here is aie er metas as "ou see, with 
1 Cit. O pil let 
2 Cit. O noble Casar! 
3 Cit, O woful day! 
4 Cit. O traitors, villains! 
1 rea ee see 
2 Cit. We + revenge; ty 
agian a a not a Ty 
ve. 
Ant, Stay, countrymen. 
1 Cit. Peace there:—Hear the noble Antony. 
2 Cit. We'll hear him, we'll follow him, we'll 
die with him. 
Ant. Good friends, sweet friends, let me not stir 


“To such a Sydlden flood. etiy 

‘They, that have done this deed, | ‘are honourable; 

What private gricfs they have, alas, I know not, 

‘That sade them do ity theyre wive and 

And will, no doubt, with reasons answer you. 

T come not, friends, to steal away your hearts; 

T am no orator, as Brutus is: 

But, as you know me all, @ plain blunt man, 

he re eer ae in 
me publick leave to jim. 

Ear aoa rin nor words, nor worth, 

Action, nor utterance, nor the power of 

To stir men’s blood: 1 only speak right ons 

T tell you that, which you do knows 

Show you ane eons en; poor, onto 


shad tal theneraperk St mon» Betrwexe Feta) 
Would ral op yom iri clean 

ir ts, a 
In every wou se Conary that shoo! od ee 


it behold 
here, 
traitors. 
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The stones of Rome to rise and mutiny. 
Cit. We'll mutiny. 
1 Cit. We'll burn the house of Brutus. 
3 Cit. Away then, come, seck the conspirators. 
Ant. Yet me, countrymen; yet hear me 


Cit, Peace, ho! Hear Antony, most noble An- 
tony. i 
An, Bilyp fiends, you go to do you know not 
what: 
Wherein hath Csesar thus deserv'd your loves? 
Alas, you know not:—I must tell you then :— 
You have forgot the will I told you of. 


Cit, Most true;—the will;—let’s stay, and hear 
‘ the will, 


ry several man, seventy-five drachmas,* 
2 Cit. ne noble Cisar!—we'll revenge his 
3 Cit. 


is side Tyber; he hath left them yous 


And to your heirs forever; common 
and recreate 


1 Cit. Never, never:—Come, away, away: 


We'll burn his body in the h 
Wed viih the beck, othe taleee tees 
up the body. 
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Att ag sal dows, 
a Cit. 8, win ; i 
(Bxeunt Citizens, tt de By 
Ant. Now let it work; Mischief, thou art afoot, 
Take thou ait course thou wilt!—How now, 


Serv. He and Lepidus are at Cwesar’s house, 
‘Ant. And thither will [ steaight to visit 
He comes upon a wish. Fortune is merry, 

And in this mood will give us any thing, 
Serv. I heard him say, Bentus and Cletus 

Are rid like madmen through the gates of Rome. 
Ant. Belike, they had some notice of the people, 
How I had moy’d them. fring Ore , 





SCENE IIE. 
The same. A Street. 


Enter Cinna, the Poet. 
Cin. I dreamt to-night, that I did feast with 
Cesar, 
And things unluckily charge my fantasy :° 
Tavs Deel oem tes Seth oan 
Yet something leads me forth. 
Enter Citizens. 
1 Cit. What is your name? 


ae i es feo i, © circumstances 
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2 Cit, Whither are ing ? 

3 Cit. Where do yn dle 

4 Cit. Are youa married man, or a bachelor? 

2 Cit. Answer every man directly, 

1 Cit. Ay, and briefly. 

4 Cit. Ay, and wisely. 

3 Cit, we and traly, you were best. 

Cin. it is my name? Whither am I going? 
Where do I dwell? Am I a married man, or a ba- 
chelor? Then to answer e man directly, and 
briefly, wisely, and truly. sely I say, I am a 


re Git, ‘That's = much as to say, they are Hed 
that marry: You'll bear me a bang for that, I i 
Proceed; directly. 

Cin, Directly, I am going to Caesar's funeral. 

1 Cit, Asa friend, or an enemy? 

Cin. Asa friend. 


2 Cit. It is no matter, his name's Cinna; pluck 
but his name out of his heart, and turn him going. 


Some to Decius’ house, and some to Casca’s; some 
to Ligurius’: away; go. [Exeunt. 


VOL, Vitl. Z 
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Oct. So you thought him; 
And took his voice who shouldbe prisk'dita Gia, 
In our black sentence and. proscription. 

eget Geta J have. seen, monsstags sis Jos 
And though we lay these honours on this man, 
‘To ease ourselves of divers slanderous loads, 

He shall but bear them as the ass bears gold, 
To groan and sweat under the business, 
Either led or driven, as we point the way; 

And having brought our treasure where we will, 
Then take we down his load, and turn him off, 
Like to the empty ass, to shake his ears, 


And graze in commons. 
You may do your will; 


But he’s a tried and valiant soldier, 
Die igen be tate apo cmepcee 7he 
appoint him store of provender. 
It is a creature that I teach to fight, 
To wind, to stop, to run directly on; 
Pi earappem ae et 
805 


On , arts, and imitations; 

Which, out of use, and stal’d by other men, 
Begin his fashion: Do not talk of him, 

But asa property.” And now, Octavius, — 


Oar best friends made, ‘and our best means stretch'd 
out; ‘ 

And let us present! sit in council, 

How divers aivterd wayibe best discloe'd, 


Rome . a8 a thing quite at oar disposal, and to 
22 
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When love be; sepinaiicniate to sicken and decay, 
It useth an enforced ceremony. 
‘There are no tricks in plain and simple faith: 
But hollow men, like horses hot at 
Make gallant show and promise of their mettle: 
But when they should endure the blood, 
They fall their crests, and, like deceitiel fades, 
Sink i in the trial. Comes his army on? 

Tne. ey lear this night in Sardis to be quar- 
The oe the horse in general, 

greater part, in ge 

Are come with Cassius. [March within, 

Bru. Hark, he is arriv’d:— 
March gently on to meet him. 


Enter Cassius and Soldiers. 


Bee Stand, tot Speak the word alon 
» Sta 1 
Within. Stand. ¥ 


Within, Stand, 
Within. Stand. 
Cas. saatipeeefln 9 you have done me 
Bru. ie 1 Wrong I mine enemies? 
Peeters 
tus, this sober form 
ae ‘ge you do then—— 4 


seciit Peso pecan 

ur griefs know pes 

inte saan ra Si 
Shoal! paccotve'aothteg bor love itm Ge 

eo ma ge arae 

in my tent, ius, en 
Aid Trwill give you suldierioe gil 
Cas, Pindarus, 


*——your gre —] 6, your grievances, 


312 . JULIUS CABSAR. =e 


Bid our commanders lead their charges off 
A little from this ground. 

Bru, Lucilius, do the like; and let no man 
Come to our tent, till we have done our conference. 
Let Lucius and Titinius guard our door. [-2xeunt. 


SCENE Il. 
Within the Tent of Bratus. 


Lucius and Titinius at some distance from it. 


Enter Baus and Cassivs. 


Cas. That you have wrong’d me, doth appear in 
this: 
You have condemn’d and noted Lucius Pella, 
For taking bribes here of the Sardians; 
Wherein, my letters, praying on his side, 
Because I knew the man, were slighted off. 
Bru. You wrong’d yourself, to write in such a case, 
Cas. In such a time as this, it is not meet 
That every nice offence* should bear his comment. 
Bru. Let me tell you, Cassius, you yourself 
Are much condemn'd to have an itching palm; 
To sell and mart your offices for gold, 
To undeservers. 
Cas. I an itching palm? 
You know, that you are Brutus that speak this, 
Or, by the gods, this speech were else your last. 
Bru. The name of Cassius honours thiscorruption, 
And chastisement doth therefore hide his head, 
Cas, Chastisement! 
Bru. Remember March, the ides of March re- 


member! 


+ — every nice offence —} 4. ¢. small trifling offence, 


ae 
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Did not Julius bleed for justice’ sake? 
What villain touch’d his body, that did stab, 


Go to; you're not, Cassius, 


rlptane ag lacin Cotl salt 

o me no more, forget ; 

Si een tempt me no further. 
man 


SFP? 


oeF 
ze 
es 


? 


Hear me, for I will 
and room to your rash choler? 
a 


Is't possil 
pd 
ted, when a madman stares? 


ype 
cs 


justice. Maxowx. : 


to: ree eigen Plea 
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Go, show your slaves how cholerick you are, 
And make your bondmen tremble. Must I budge? 
Must I observe you? Must I stand and crouch 
Under your testy humour? By the gods, 
You shall digest the venom of your spleen, 
Though it do split you: for, from this day forth, 
T'll use you for my mirth, yea, for my laughter, » 
When you are waspish. 

Cas. Is it come to this? 

Bru, You say, you are a better soldier: 
Let it appear so; make your vaunting true, 
And it shall please me well: For mine own part, 
shall be glad to learn of noble men. 


Cas. Yon wiang me every Way, you wrong me, 
tus; 
I said, an elder soldier, not a better: 
Did I say, better? 
Bru. If you did, I care not. 
Cas. When Cesar liv'd, he durst not thus have 


mov'd me, 
Bru. ree peace; you durst not so have tempted 


Cas. Vdurst not? 


Bru. No. 
Cas. What? durst not tempt him? 
Bru. For your life you durst not. 


Cas. Do not 
I may do that Teall perme for. 

Bru, Youhave done that you should be sorry for. 
There is no terror, Cassius, in your threats; 
For I am arm'd eo strong in honesty, 

That they pass by me, as the idle wind, 

Which T'respect not. I did send to you 

For certain sams of gold, which you denied me;— 
For I can raise no money by vile means: 

By heaven, I had rather coin my heart, 

And drop my blood for drachmas, than to wring 


JULIUS CASSAR. S15 


From the Steere pile a 
pccere plan oo 

ou to\pay:m) 5 

Which oe 1 Was that done like Cassius? 
Shenld pag pret Caius Cassius so? 
When Marcus Brutus grows so covetous, 
‘To lock such rascal counters from his friends, 
Be ready, gods, with all your thunderbolts, 

to pieces! 


Dash him to 
Cas. I denied you not. 


Bru. You did. 
Cas. I did not:—he was but a fool, 
bid cnn fe Ae back.—Brutus hath riy'd 


AA friend should bear his friend's infirmities, 
But Brutus makes mine greater than they are. 
Bru, do not, till you practise them on me,? 
es You love me not, 
Ido not like your faults. 
ro A friendly eye could never see such faults. 
Bru, A flatterer’s would not; though they do 


Ax hoge a high Olympus 
Cas. Come, Antony, and aa 
yourselves alone on 
epg A Mr ipathalr a tteanorrry 
Hated by one he loves; brav'd by his brother; 
Check'd like a bondman; all his faults obsery'd, 
Set in a note-book, learn'd, rae ae fein 
ee ee O, Toad 
rom mine —There is my dagger, 
Abies a pinakeaibceans within, gear 
Dearer than Plutus’ mine, richer than gold: 


1 Bro. J do not, till you practise them on me.) ‘The is 
this 1 do not look for your fat, Tonly see and 
them with vehemence, when you force them into my notice, by 


prectising them on me. Saxnsens 
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If that thou be’st'a Roman, take it forth;* 

1, that denied thee gold, will give i frst 
Strike, a tls toatl to for,! 

‘When thou didst hate him worst, thou Jov'dst him 


better 
Than i a ta tae te 
oes Sheath your 
will, it shall thie 
ieprene will, dishonour shall be humour. 


O Cassius, you are yok yoked with a lamb 

ae carries an; ‘as the flint bears fire; 
Tnachonbocbed, shows a hasty spark, 

Al gti ld pu 


Tea betetetiena ter to his Brutus, 

When grief, and blood ‘d, vexeth him? 
Bru, When I spoke that, 1 was ill-temperd too. 
Cas. Do you confess so much? Give me your hand. 
Bru, And my heart too. 

Cas, O Brutus!— 
ae ‘What's the matter? 
a ob lora enough to bear with me, 

When faogn ieee humour, which my mother gave me, 

Mobs psenresiel 2 
Bru. Yes, Cassius; and, henceforth, 

When you are over-earnest with your Brutus, 

He'll think your mother chides,” and leave you so. 


Poet. [Mithin.] Let me go in to get 
me go in to see 
There is some = thera Mica 


that he was.a Roman. fesueee 
°—— chides,) i.e, is clamorons, soolds. 
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Bru. No man bears sorrow better:—Portia is dead. 

Cas, Ha! Portia? 

Bru. She is dead, 

Cas. Hawecara I killing, when I cross'd you 
80 


O insupportable and touching loss! — 


Upon what sickness? 

Bru. Impatient of my absence; 
And grief, that young Octavius with Mark Anton 
Have oa Semele so strong;—for with her 


‘That tidings came;—With this she fell distract, 
And, ber ahendaes absent, swallow'd fire. - 
Cas. And died so? 
Bru, Even so. 
Cas. O ye immortal gods! 


Enter Lucius, with Wine and Tapers. 


Bru. Speak no more of her.—Give me a bowl of 
‘wine :— ‘ 
In this I bury all unkindness, Cassius.  [Drinks. 
Cas. My heart is thirsty for that noble 
Fill, Lucius, till the wine o'erswell the cup; 
T cannot drink too much of Brutus’ love. [Drinks. 


Re-enter Trriwivs, with Mussana. 
Bru. bee in, Titinius:—Welcome, good Mes- 


Now sit we close about this taper here, 
And call in question our necessities, 

Cas. Portia, art thou gone? 

Bru. No more, I pray you— 
‘Ther young Ovavins, sod Ma Antony, 

at young vius, A 
Come down upon us with a mighiy PONE 
Bending their expedition toward Philippi. 
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Mes, Myself have letters of the self-same tenour. 
Bru. ar tine beginner 
Mes. it by proscription, ills of oF . 
Octavius, Antony, and Lepi Pas 
Have put to death an hundred senators. 
Bru. Therein our letters do not well H 
Mine speak of seventy senators, that diel 
By their iptions, Cicero being one. 


he. tas pend Ay, Cicero:is dead, 
cs. is 
And by that order of ue Pn lod 
letters from 2 
Be. No, Meal 
Mes. Nor nothing in your letters writ of her? 
Bru, Nothing, \s 
Mes. That, methinks, is strange. 
ate atta Hear you aught of her in 


ours 
Mes. No, my lord. 
Bru. Now, as you are a Roman, tell me true. 
Mes, Then like a Roman bear the truth [ tell: 
For certain she is dead, and by manner, 
Bru. Why, farewell, Portia—We must die, 
Messala: 


With meditating that she must die once,* 
T have the patience to endure it now. 
Mes. Even so great men great losses should endure. 
Cas. T have as much of thisin art* as you, 
Lape es pate eee) 
Bru. Well, to our work alive. What do you think 


Of marching to Philippi presently ? 
Cas. I one ie ieeeal 
Bru, Your reason? 
Cas. y ‘That it is: 


+ —— once,} i, e, at some time or other. 
+— in art—] ‘That is, in theory. 
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“Tis better, that the enemy seek us: 
So shall he waste his means, weary his soldi 
reg himself offence; whilst we, lying still, 
re fall of rest, defence, and nimbleness. 
ens Good reasons must, of force, give place to 


The people, *twixt Phili and thie gros 
Do stand bat eae fare'd ae 
enter ears "dus contribution: 
Pay i poor ing along by them, 

ll make a fuller number pare 
les on refresh’d, new-added, and encourag’d; 
From which advantage shall we ent him. off, 
If at Philippi we do him there, 


These le at our back, 
Cas. Hear me, good brother, 
Bru. am your a must note 


Poi tes at the flood, eae Nee 
Omitted, all the voyage of their life 

Is bound in shallows, and in miseries, 

On such a full sea are we now afloat; 

And we must take the current when ine a 
pao a 


Then, with will, a5 
We' a along ourselves, and meet at Phi 
Bru. The 
Which we will niggard with a hitle rest. 


There is no more to say? 
Cas. No more, Good night; 
Early to-morrow will we rise, and hence, 











be 
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ACT V. 
SCENE I. The Plains of Philippi. 


Enter Octavius, AnTory, and their Army. 


Oct. Now, Antony, our hopes are answered: 
You said, the ea oath hat cone down, 
But keep the hills and upper regions; 

It proves not so: their battles are at hand; 
‘They mean to warn us® at Philippi here, 
Answering before we do demand of them. 

Ant. Tam in their bosoms, and I know 
Wherefore they do it: they could be content 
‘To visit other places; and come down 
With fearful bravery, thinking, by this face, _ 
To fasten in our thoughts that they have courage; 
But "tis not so. 3 


Enter a Messenger. 


Mess. Prepare you, generals: 

The enemy comes on in gallant show; 

‘Their bloody sign of battle is hung out, 

And something to be done inpetaely 
Ant, Octavius, lead your battle softly on, 

Upon the left hand of the even field. 
Oct. Upon the right hand I, keep thou the left. 
Ant, Why do you cross me in this exigent? _ 
Oct. Ido not cross you; but I willdo so. [March. 


Drum. Enter Buvrvs, Cassius, and their Armys 
Lveisws, Titmivs, Messava, and Others, 


Bru. They stand, and would have parley. 


$— wam us —]- To warn is to summon, 
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Easel iar fertsfe linea We must out and talk. 
Oct. Mark Antony, shall we give sign of battle? 
Ant. No, Coient, a wlll ener cabthe 
Make forth, thie igenerelel wont Miayelectac. wordad 
Oct. Stir not until the si 
Bru. Words before blows:. Is it s0, countrymen? 
» Not that we love words better, as you do. 
. Good words are better than bad strokes, 


Octavius. 
“Ant. In your bad strokes, Brutus, you give good 


Witness es hole you made in Caesar's heart, 
Crying, Long live! hail, Casarf 


Antony, 
‘ture of your blows are yet ey ) 
eon 0 they vob the Hla bes : 


and leave them 
Ant. Not stingless cou 
Bru, O, yes, and soundless too; 
For you have stol'n their buzzing, Antony, \ 
es very wisely, threat before you sting. 
‘illains, you did not so, when gee vile 


Hack'd one another in the sides of Catsar: 
You show'd your teeth like apes, and fawn'd. like 


‘And bow’'d like bondmen, kissing Casar's fect; | 
Whilst damned Casea, like a cur, behind, 
Struck’ Cxsar on the neck, © flatterers! 

Cas. Filatterers!—Now, Bratus, coal yours 
‘This tongue had not offended so- 
If Cassius might have rul'd. 

Oct. Come, come, the cause: sa we makeus 


pigerrt et it will turn to redder drops. a 
Hier eanadapide scat 


AAD 


nnn 
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When think. you that the sword goes up again?— 
Never, till Caesar's three and twenty woun 
Be well aveng'd; or till another Caesar 
Have added slaughter to the sword of traitors, 
Bru, Cxsar, thou can'st not die’ by traitors, 
Unless thou bring’st them with thee. 
Oct. So I hope; 
T was not born to die on Brutus’ sword. 
Bru. O, if thou wert the noblest of thy strain, 
Young man, thou could’st not die more honourable. 
Cas, A peevish schoolboy, worthless of such 
honour, 
Join’d with a masker and a reveller. 
Ant, Old Cassius still! 
Oct. Come, Antony; away— 
Defiance, traitors, hurl we? if your t 
If you dare fight to-day, come to the field; 
If not, when you have stomachs. 
[Exeunt Octavius, Antony, and their Army, 
Cas. Why now, blow, wind; swell, billow; and 
swim, ! 
The storm is up, and all is on the hazard. 
Bru. Ho! 
Lucilius; hark, a word with you. 
Luc. My lord. 
Baurvs and Lucius converse apart. 
Cas. Mi — 
Mes. What says my general? 


Cas. 
This is my birth-day; as this very day 
Was Cassius born. Give my thy hand, Messala: 
Be thou my witness, that, aguinst my will, 
As Pompey was, am [-compell'd to set ’ 


7 Defiance, traitors, hurl we] Hurl Is peculiarly exprestive. 
‘The challenger in judicial combats was said to hurl down his oe 
when he threw his glove down, as a pledge that be would make 
good his change aguinst his adversary. 
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User te 
‘ou know, t ( 
ee his opinion: now I pee 


Coming fromm Sarda things that do presage. 


Two mighty fell; and there 
aa 


echelon 


9 Die very tat te call speak fog 
time we e 
What ax thn determi odo? am sre i 
Spe Br anlage 
mak /) cone 
- ae ) deh A la ers 
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By whic I did blame Cato for the death. 

hich he did give himself:—I know not how, 
But I do find it cowardly and vile, 

For fear of what might fall, so to prevent 

The time of life:—arming myself with patience,* 
To stay the providence of some high powers, 


That govern us below. 

Cas. Then, if we lose this battle, 
You are contented to be led in triumph 
Tee streets of Rome? 

Bru. No, Cassius, no: think not, thou noble 

Roman, 
That ever Brutus will go bound to Rome; 
He bears too great a mind. But this same day 
Must end that work, the ides of March begun; 
And whether we shall meet again, I know not. 
Therefore our everlasting farewell take: — 
For ever, and for ever, farewell, Cassius! 
If we do meet again, why we shall smile; 
If not, why then this parting was well made. 

Cas, For ever, and for ever, farewell, Brutus! 
If we do meet again, we'll smile indeed; 

Tf not, ‘tis true, this parting was well made. ‘ 

Bru. be then, lead on—O, that a man might 


ow 
The end of this day's business, ere it come! : 
But it sufficeth, that the day will end, 
And then the enilis known,—Come, ho! away! 
[Exenat. 


he acknowledges that to be a trin) which he coold not endure. 
Nothing is more natural than this. We lay down a system of 
conduct for ourselves, but occurrences may that will force 
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Are those my tents, where I perceive the fire? 
Tit. They are, my lord. 
Cas. Titinius, if thou lov'st me, 

Mount thou my horse, and hide thy spurs in him, 

Till he have brought thee up to yonder troops, 

And here again; that I may rest assur’d, 

Whether yond’ troops are friend or enemy. 

Tit. T will be here again, even with a thought. 
Exit. 
Cas. Go, Pindarus, get higher on that hill; 
My sight was ever thick; regard Titinius, 
And tell me what thou not’st about the field. — 
[Exit Prepanus. 

This day I breathed first: time is come round, 

And where I did begin, there I shall end; 

My life is run his compass.—Sirrah, what news? 

in. [Above.] O my lord! 
Cas. What news? 
Pin, Titinius is 

Enclosed round about with horsemen, that 

Make to him on the spur;—yet he spurs on— 

Now they are almost on him; now, Titinius!— 

Now some 'light:—O, he ‘lights too:-—he’s ta’en ;— 

and, hark! [Shout. 

They shout for joy. 
Cas. Come down, behold no more,— 

O, coward that I am, to live so long, 

To see my best friend ta’en before my face! 


Enter Pixpanvs. 


Come hither, sirrah: 

In Parthia did I take thee prisoners 

And then I swore thee, saving of thy life, 

That whatsoever I did bid thee do, 

Thou ee attempt it. Come now, keep thine 
oath! 
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Now be a freeman; and, with this good sword, 

Hae qedgee ecient ibiere search this bosom. 

Stand not to answer: Here, take thou the hilts; 

And, when my face is cover'd, as ‘tis now, 

Guide thou the sword.—Ceesar, thou art ‘d, 

Even with the sword that kill'd thee. ie 
Pin. So, 1 am free; yet would not so have been, 

Durst [ have done my will. O Cassius! 

Far from this country Pindarus shall ran, 

gi esteem ine poor mens oon 


Re-enter Trrinivs, with Messana. 


Mes. It is but change, Titinius; for Octavius 
Is overthrown by noble Brutus’ rere 
As Cassius’ legions foramen fs 
Tit. These tidings ‘well eonnfort Canina 
aoe Wiens did.gonudeansthinge 
All disconsolate, 
Wi a ln, po the grocad? 
fes. Is not tl ie, tl 
Tit. He lies rot like the living” © my heart! 
me Is not that he? 
No, this was he, Messala, 
But Gana e po Share -o0 eeting maa 
As in thy red rays thou dost sink to night, 
So in his red blood Cassius’ day is set; 
The sun of Rome is set! Our day is $ 
Clouds, dews, and dangers come; our are done! 
Mistrust of my success hath done this deed. 
Mes. Mistrast of success hath done this deed. 
Se erons by grew ears es 
thou show to men 
The things that ae not? Cone ee eam, 
‘Thou never com'st unto a happy birth, 
But kill’st the mother that engender'd thee, 
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Tit. What, Pindarus! Where art thou, Pindarus? 

Mes. Seek him, Titinius: whilst I go to meet 
The noble Brutus, thrusting this report y 
Into his ears: I may say, thrusting aby 
For pena steel, darts envenomed, 
Sal as oie sigh the ears of Brutus, 
As tidings is sight. 

Tit. Hie you, Messala, 
And I will seek for Pindarus the while. 

(Exit Messaca. 

Why didst thou send me forth, brave Cassius? 
Did I not meet thy friends? and did not they 
Put on my brows this wreath of victory, 
And bid me give "t thee? Didst thou not hear their 
Alas, thi pees eee every thi 

las, thou hast mi ing. 
But hold thee, take this garland on ihyftcotey 
Thy Bratus bid me give it thee, and I 
wil do his bidding. —Brutus, come apace, 
And sce how I regarded Caius Cassius.— 
hes leave, gods:—This is a Roman's fe 

e, Cassius’ sword, and find Titinius’ ea es 


Alarum. Re-enter Messava, with Baurus, young 
Caro, Srnato, VoLumnius, and Luciiivs. 


Bru. Where, where, Messala, doth his body lie? 
Mes. Lo, yonder; and Titinius mourning it. 
Bru. Titinius’ face is upward. 
Cato. Boas rt He is slain. 
Bru. O Julius Cxsar, art might ! 

Thy spirit walks abroad, cent turns our send 

Tn our own entrails. Alarums. 
Cato, sate Brave Titinius! 

Look, whe'r he have not crown’d dead Cassius! 
Bru, Are yet two Romans living such as these?— 
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1 Sold. Yield, or thou diest, 

Tu. . Only I yield to die: 

‘There is 80 much that thou wilt kill me straight; 
Ofer 


Kill Brutus, and be honour'd Pa be 
1 Sold, We must not.—A noble prisoner! 
2 Soild. Room, ho! Tell Antony, Brutus is ta’en. 
1 Sold. V'll tell the news.—! comes the 
general :— 


Enter Axvony. 

Brutus is ta’en, Brutus is ta’en, my lord. 

Ant. Where is he? 

Luc. Safe, Antonys Brouis is safe enough: 
I dare assure thee, no enemy 
Shall ever take alive the noble Bratus: 
The gods defend him from so great a shame! 
When do find him, or alive, or dead, 
He will be found like Brutus, like himself. 

Ant. This is not Brutus, friend; but, I assure you, 
A prize no less in worth: keep this man safe, 
Give him all kindness: I had rather have 
Such men my friends, than enemies, Go on, 
And see whe'r Brutus be alive, or dead: 
And bring us word, unto Octavius’ tent, 
How every thing is chane'd. [Exeune, 


SCENE V. 
Another Part of the Field. 


Enter Brutus, Daxpantus, Currus, Srrato, and 
Vorumnius. 


Bru. Ce ee ea are rest on this 
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Cli. Statilias show'd the torch-light; but, my lord, 
He came not back; he is or ta’en, or slain, 

Bru. Sit thee down, Clitus: Slaying is the word; 
Tt is a deed in fashion. Hark thee, Cli 


Whispering. 
Cli. What, I, my lord? No, aot foc ee eon 
Bru. Peace then, no words. 


Cli. I'll rather kill myself. 
Bru. Hark thee, Dardanius! (Whispers hime, 
Dar. Ido such a deed? 
Cli. O, Dardanius! ! 

Dar. O, Clitus! 


BO! 1 
Cli. What ill request did Bratus make to thee? 
Dar. To kill him, Clitus: Look, he meditates. 
Cli. Now is that noble vessel full of grief, 

That it runs over even at his ’ 

Bru. Come hither, ood Volumnius: list a word. 
Fol. What says my lord? : 
Bru. Why, this, Volumnius: 

The ghost of Cassar hath appear'd tome 

Two several times by night: at Sardis, once; 

And, this last night, here in Philippi’ fields. 

T know, my hour is come. 

Pol. Not 'so, my lord. 


Bru, Nay, Lam sure it is, Volumnius. 
‘Thou see’st the world, Volumnius, how it goes; 
pyogenes arn ae pea its 
't is more worthy to in ourselves, 
Than till ¢! us, Good Volumnius, 
Tie taaeed, hak perio wk tee ers 
Even for that our love of old, I pray thee, 
Hold thou my sword hilts, whilst [ran on it. 
Pol. That's not an office for a friend, my Tord. 
Cli. Fly, fly, my lord; there is no tarrying here. 
Brus ell. to. you;—and you;—and you, Vo- 





nivs.— 
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Strato, thou hast been all this while asleep; 

Farewell to thee too, Strato——Countrymen, 

‘My heart doth joy, that yet, in all my life, 

T found no man, but he was true to me. 

I shall have glory by this losing day, 

More than ius, and Mark Antony, 

By this vile conquest shall attain unto. 

So, fare you at once; for Brutus’ tongue 

Bet aimee ended his life's oy 38 7 
ight han, mine eyes; my bones would rest, 

me have at labour'd to attain this hour. 

[Alarum. Cry within; Fly, fly, fly. 


Cli. Fly, my lord, fly. 
Bru. Hence; I will follow thee. 
[Exeunt Cirrus, Darvaxtus, and Vorumntus. 
T peveaees eee) en by thy lord: 
art a fe a respect; 
Thy life hath had some smatch of honour in it: 
then my sword, and turn away thy face, 
While Ido ten upon it... Wilt thow, Stratos 
Stra. Give siead your hand first: Pare you well, 
m 
Bru. Farewell, good Strato.—Cwsar, now bestill : 
I kill'd not thee with half so good a will. 
[He runs on his Sword, and dies. 


Alarum. Retreat. Enter Ocravivs, Antony, 
Messana, Lucius, and their Army. { 

Oct. What man is that? 
Mes. My master man.—Strato, where is thy 


master: : 
Stra. Free from the bondage you are in, Messala; 
‘The conquerors can but make fre of him; 
For Bratus only overcame himself, 
And no man else hath honour by his death, 
Luc. So Brutus should be found.—I thank thee, 


y 
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* Antony ap CieoraTaa.] Among the entries in the 
books of the Stationers’ Company, October 19, 1593, I find “A 
Booke entituled the Tragedie of Cleopatra.” It is entered by 
Symon Waterson, for whom some of Daniel's works were 

inted; and therefore it is probably by that author, of whose 

'ra there are several editions; and, among others, one in 
1594. 

In the same volumes, May 20, 1608, Edward Blount entered 
* A Booke called Anthony and Cleopatra.” This is the first notice 
I have met with concerning any edition of this play more ancient 
than the folio, 1623. Stzzvew: 

Antony and Cleopatra was written, I imagine, in the year 1608, 

ALONE. 
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That he common liar,’ who 
‘Thus speaks of him at Rome: But I will hope 
OF ees eee Xo IDITOT Rest you: t 


SCENE I. 


Enter Caasmyan, J2as; AtExas, anda Soothsayer, 
Char. Lord Alexas, sweet Alexas, most any thing 
Alexas, almost most absolute Alexas, beeline 
soothsay eee ie prased so fo the Ghee? ©; thet 
T knew this h id, which, you say, must change 
his horns with garlands !* 
Alex. Soothsayer. 
Sooth. Your will? 
Char. he zh man?—Is't you, sir,’ thatknow 
Ings: 
Sootk. In nature's infinite book of secrecy, — 
A little T can read. 


Alex. Show him your hand, 
Enter Exonarsus. 
Eno. Bring in the banquet quickly; Sk ee, 
SA eat: 
a SO aS te rode toca \ 
Sooth. I make not, but foresee. 
eros 
jot ou et tl 
Char, He means, in leah, bet =e 
Tras. No, you shall paint when you are old. 


* That he the common liar, Fame, That he proves the 
wo chugs Wy keminal Gokeaericotts eee 
ai ie.be a 

cucksldy aecsuoll vhowil his state ax an honourable 


‘one. Some of the commentators think the ward should be change. 
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Char. Wrinkles forbid! ; 
Alex. Vex not his prescience; be attentive. 
Char. Hush! wha 


me with my. mistress. ' vad 
Sooth. You shall outlive the lady whom you serve. 
~ Char, Q excellent! Love long lide better than figs.” 


Sooth. You have seen and proved a fairer former 
fortune . ov 


‘Than that which is to approach. ies ounn 
Char. Then; belike, my, children ‘shall have uo 
2 Bares how many boys..and wenches 
must [ have vot & \ 


(240 whom Herod of J do homage: okey rs! bo- 
=> afte master lang fe Lear ty bo Jodes 
bat I believe is an allusion hes ta the thesaseal character 
of this aod ho a preg bs ra eB 
Hie weniger ood the ee 
stage, on which wns acpi eee jos 2 
Seuae inesen tyrant, so that of Jeury 
font ane Eri goyey 
Hamlet says of a rani Tipp he a 
And, in , Cleopatra, that“ 
Id hoy lr ik pen her wine ey he 
‘even a man as herce as Herod. Acorniiog fo tis coplcton, 
sense of the present passage will be—Charmian wishes for = 
who may arrive at such power and dominion 
Gercest monarchs of the earth may be brought under his yoke, 


i 
un 


ts 
ueada 


il 


——sy 
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Sooth: If every of your wishes hada womb, 
And fertile y wish, a million.” 

Char, Out, fool! I forgive thee for a witch. 

Alex, You think, none but your sheets are privy 
to your wishes. 

Char. Nay, come, tell Iras hers. 

Alex, We'll know all our fortunes. 

Eno. Mine, and most of our fortunes, to-night, 
shall be—drunk to bed. 

Jras. There’s a palm presages chastity, if nothing 
else. 

Char, Even as the o’erflowing Nilus presageth 
famine. 

oral: Go, you wild bedfellow, you cannot sooth- 


Chats Nay, if an oily palm be not a fruitful 
ostication, [ cannot scratch mine ‘ear.— 
“ythee, tell her but a worky-day fortune. 

Booth. Your fortunes are alike. 

Jras. But how, but how? give me particulars. 

Sooth. 1 have said. 

Jras. Am 1 not an inch of fortune. better. than 
she? 

Char, Well, if you were but an inch of fortune 
better than I, where would you choose it? 

Tras, Not in my husband's nose. 

Char, Our worser thoughts heavens mend! 
Alexas,—come, his fortune, his fortune —O, Tet 
him a woman that cannot go, sweet Isis, I 
beseech thee! And let her die too, and give him a 
worse! and let worse follow worse, till the worst of _ 





name children, that is, 1am never to be married. However, tell 
me the troth, tell me, how many boys and wenches? 
< Uf every of your wishes had a womb, 
And fertile every wish, a million.) If erery one of yout wishes 
says the Soothsayer, had a womb, and each womb-invested wish 
were likewise fertile, you then woald have a million of children. 





—— 
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Ant. i ale my brother Lucius? 

Mess. Ay: 
But soon that war had end, and the time's state 
Made friends of them, jointing their force "gainst 


5 
Whose better issue in the war, from Italy, 
Upon the first encounter, drave them. 
Ant. Well, 
What worst? 
Mess. The nature of bad news infects the teller. 
Ant. When it concerns the fool, or coward.—On: 
"Phings, that are past, are done, with me.— Tis thus; 
Who tells me true, though in his tale lie death, 
T hear him as he flatter'd. 
Mess. Labienus 
(This is stiff news) hath, with his Parthian foree, 
Extended Asia from Euphrites;* 
His conquering banner shook, from Syria 
To Lydia, and to Ionia; 
Whilst—— 
Ant, Antony, thou woold’st bei 
Mess. O, my lord! 
Ant. Speak to me home, mince not the general 












Name Canes she’s call'd in Rome: 
Rail thou in Fulvia's phrase; and taunt my faults 
With such full licence, as both truth and malice 
Have power to utter. O, then we bring forth weeds, 
When our quick winds lie still; and our ills told us, 
Is as our earing. Fare thee well a while. 

Mess. At your noble pleasure. (Exit. 


% Extended Acia from Euphrites;] To extend, is a term used for 
to seize, 

' When our quick winds lic still;) The sense aah that pimorgins 
agitated by censure, like soil not ventilated by quick winds, pt. 
duces more evil than good. This is Dr. Johnson's opinion, 
the expression has been controverted at great length by all the 
commentators, 


EE 
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Eras ig ennetin thie ceies eee Rents 
pertain it shows to man the opens 


you indeed a cut, Tel Govcaas ote beat this 

geet is crowned with consolation ; your old Hata 
forth a new petticoat :—and, indeed, 
fearatiea | inan onion, that should wats inthe a 

Ant. The business she hath broache state, 
Cannot endure my absence. 

Pe ee Basie jou, hare aha her 
cannot be without you ; es; s, 
which wholly cee te your phe 

Ant. No more light answers, Let our officers 
Have notice what we purpose. I shall break 
Se ee ew 

Feat Da For not 
2 of Pulvia, with more ee Couches? 
Do strongly speak to us; but the letters 
OF many our contriving friends in Home 
Petition us at home: > Gan 


Por the main tors whose le i 
"The sides o’the world may danger: oe 


5 The 

+ nd thet fort) ie Ae moe ies kine tone 
went separati 

"re aren ch} Things at toc me mone sm 
bly, more pressing motives. 
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Ant. low tow, lady! 
Cleo. T would, Dende indenctiog 
know, 


There weresibeart in te 
ya Egyp 


Oar services a while; but my full heart — 
‘Remains in use with you. “Dar Italy 
Makes satpepctaccs er dihert hanee 
Jakes es to the port 
‘of t domestick 8 


strength, 
Are newly grown to love: pacha res 
Rich in his father’s honour, creeps 
Into the hearts of such as have not thriv’d 
Upon the present state, whose numbers threaten; 
And quietness, Lah sick of rest, would 
By an och mos : My more pai 
ane mont withiyou shoal iby Some 
's Fulvia’s death, 


Cleo. * 1 age from folly could hot give aie 


Eaoksbece hendivabiey leisore, read’) 
eink ater ta bests 
enter Satpal 


‘The wen es ses 
% 
‘explains by Aurlyburly, great stir. cians 





a 
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Bee Tam sick, and sullen. 
am to ive breathing to 1 

Cleo. Aero dear Chasmian, f shall fl; 
Tt cannot be thos long, the sides of nature 

Will not sustain it. 


Now, my dearest queen, 
Cleo. Pray you, niiad Father tetengiee ar 
Ant, What's the matter? 


Cleo. a peneiriihy that same eye, there's some good 


Niliedeepethecsearria woman?—You may go; 
*Would, she had never given you leave to come! 
Let her not say, "tin that keen goa baros 
Abarat: ree ne cere 

t 


os betray'd! Y isante sm pine; 
mi “~ ‘at rst, j 
Ha the trons planted. 


amp bee 


in swearing shake the throned 

Whe re been (he to Ralviad lRictnowit 
To be entan; ait thosai pecan hictarlageresiael 
Which themeclveain eneetoal 
Ge. Ney, seek arty 

a7» Pray YOU; Seek.O —— 
LE pete algclnbae 
‘Then was the time for words: Cee tie 
Eternity was in our lips, and eyes; 
Bliss in our brows’ bent; none our parts so 
But was a race of heaven:* are so still, 
Or thou, Bs aroeteat falciee the world, 
Art tumn’d the greatest liar 


ee ee eyes bent i.e. ini the arch of our eye-brows. 
heaven. 


*——<a race of heaven:) ess ‘favour of 
VOL, Vit. 
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Ant. Tl leave you, lady. 
pees Courteous lord, one word. 
you and I must ‘but that’s not it: 


Se He ARES lov'd,—but there's not its 
That you know well: Something it is I would,— 
O, m ee aisey Antony, 


And Tam all forgotten. 
Holds idleness Sit, [aoalt aabe 
folds i sul 
For idleness itself" a 
Cleo. ‘Tis sweating labour, 
AS Copa this Bat ry fog 
Cleopatra this. it, sir, ive me: 
becomil aie pee =} do not 
ee Sriyease ‘our honour 
tea fay 


be deaf 
And all the ea hal Late ul ‘sword 
dei gears aera 


Be arene before your feet! : 
Let us go. Come; 
ox: Oo eatin so abides, and flies, i) 


here, go’st yet with me, 
And I, een Bedligy to here remain with thee, 
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Whom these things cannot blemish,) yet must An- 


Ba vay exo Ns soils, when we do bear 
weight in his lightness.” If he fill'd | 
te ite fe ie eieces cess 
Call on him for't:” but, to confound such time, 
That drums him from his sport, and speaks as loud 
As his own state, SS ee el 
As we rate wl meteren: noes 
Dean te exper ot prea are 
And so rebel to judgment. 


Enter a Messenger. ; rail? 
bi 8 Here's more news. 
Thy biddings have been done; and every 


Most noble Cassar, spall thon ere ee hn 
How'tis abroad. Pi is strongatsea; 
a it he is belov'd of those “y 
ly have fear'd Casar: to the ports _ 
a Agana 


Give him much ba vr 
wit td appt de 
it us e 
That he, iat was wish'd, until he 
plete te 
mes i i6 
vaiyagsbend fay Pepa t the stream, i 








wilt Lewy 
ogre ie Me im ont ne ong of 


tienes ee 


tt bp ‘by their nal reel pee tea 
Le . 
Gacoatents repair] Thats, Whe malcontents. — 
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Goes to, and back, lackeying the varying tide,® 


To rot itself with motion. : 
Mess. ‘ Cecsary bring thee word, 
Menecrates and Menas, famous e8, 
Make the sea serve them; which they ear‘ and wound 
With keels of every kind: Many hot inroads | 
make in Italy; the borders »maritime, | 
blood to think on't,* and flush youth* revolt: 
Bie reel can peer Sty but 'tis.as coon ul 
Taken as seen ; for Pompey penance Daa 
Than could aaeenemeetia 
Cees, Anton 


oe 
Leave thy lascivious wassels.4 Wihenthow onc, t 
‘Wast beaten from Modena, where thou slew’st 
Hirtius and Pansa, consuls, at thy heel si 
Did famine follow ; who tho fog gsi, 


eee cee tup, with 
ings es i drink. rT 


Thevale et bons, and the gilded puddle? 

Which beasts _ Heasteavaald'coughiat: thy Plate then did 
ign 

The roughest erty inate cralane bortete, 

‘Yea, like the stag, when snow the pasture sheets, 

‘The berks of trees thou browsed’st; on the Alps 


It is reported, thou didst eat stran; 
Whick soine'iid die to look on: "Ea al tis 


seem ik eta a Po ape lp em 
ete oe bite bd rycen 


$ Back bod mr tate se 
ira eae gaa 
rance 


eid crring 
Lee aS 
weg fea ae a vei 


fers. isang MS baie 
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Cleo. That 1 might ‘sleep ‘out this great gap of 
J ‘time, 
My Antony is a : 
Char. Ar htaial You think of itor 
Too much. 


Cleo. O, treason! 


Madam, I é 
Cleo. Thou, eunuch! Mardian! eee 


‘What's your high Feasts? 
See Not now to hear Sige in 


saa ERE aoe earS 
That, being unseminar'd, thy freer thoughts 
May not ly forth of Egypt Set, ibon seetnet 
5, 
Cleo, Rr pie 
Mar. Not in madam; for Iean do nothing 
But what in deed is honest to be done: 
Yet [ have fierce affections, and think, 
What Venus did with Mars. 0 \ 


Cleo. 
Were hint eisnow! Sands her ‘or sits hez 
Sapa hore, ssi bs aa baeae at a 
horse, to weight of Ani f 
ravelys horse! for wot'st thou whom se whom thou 


mov'st? 

Ad berg this earth, the arm 

burgonet of men.'—He's i now, 

, Where's schon oe ier 
Penk al me; Now ngs fl 
With most delicious poison: —Thii on me, 
That am with Phoebus’ amorous pinches 
We thon wt here time? Bross Sonted Cisse? 

When thou above the Grom, Lass 


* And bargonet AA bargonct i Kind of Aekaets\ 
Pacey lbery’ or naan 
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A.morsel for a monarch: and great Pompey 
Would stand, and make his eyes poneesy) noms 
There would he anchor his aspéct, and die 

With looking on his life. / 


aes Ausxas. 


Cen How ad unlike art er 


Yet, coming from him, that peat medicine hat 
With his tinct Lath < 
How it with my brave Mark An i 
a a tee 
He ki ¢ last. of many dou kis Las 
This orient pearl ;—His 2 ae my heat 
ve Mine ear must pluck it thence. ~ 
Good fiend, Guoth 
sr a ee Rog th ech sends 
Temeaey an oyster; at whose 
Tene ee Twill pi to) 
the east, 


si s,s lent throne with kingdoms : 

rear A call her mistress, ” Soha Ad 
pan did mount @ term 

wie neigh'd so 


Was beastly dumb'd by con 
Cis ee to the time bight hen 
ec ie re 
of radi ea caraa reat 
Clan © well-dvided dapostion' Note Bai? 
Noe eae eet "tis ee ih 


eas | 





ie poll 









*— that gree medicine hath: f arer Lat 
scr g te iy 
ae eall thn mts, whatever bes by wilh they perio 

ON. ee 
“Smee tesagant eed) Terma 
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ACT 11. 
SCENE I. Messina. Room in Pompey’s House. 


Enter Pompey, Mexxcrarzs, and Menas. 
Pom. If the great gods be just, they shall assist 


‘The dendkohijomestmen: ce 
p, wacthy Bompeys 
‘That what they do delay, they not: th 
Pom, Whiles we are suitors to their 
The thing we sue for. 
Mene. We, ignorant of ourselves, 
often our own harms, which the wise powers 


Day s for oor goo so find we profit, 
08!) our CTs. 
YD eat ess I shall do well: 


Te ppl vee and. the sea is mine; 


's a. crescent, and my au; 
Safe i wil come to the fal,” MEK Ablony 
In Egypt sits at dinner, sg pentane 
No wars without doors: Cmsar gets money, whose 
He loses hearts: Lepidus fiatters both, rt 
Of both is flatter'd; but he neither loves, - 
Nobeather carey toe Ha! i Sa 


and Lepidus 
Are in the field; a mighty strength carry. 
Pom. il mit ar ie alee 
Men, From Silvius, sir. 
Pom. He dreams; I know, they are in Rome to- 


anki canny: But all charms of love 
Salt eR soften thy wan'd lip!* 


—_— Shakspeare’s that of his 
Naas een ols adat the erullt 
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toe ire join with beauty, lust with both! 
Te pte brine ald fens 


brain fuming; 
stale coyless sauce his appentey = 
may prorogue nour, 
Brent Lethe'd dulnems Hos nom Varios? 
Enter Vargiys. 


Var. ae ee Sue a toe et 
Mark Antony is every hour in Rome ' 


pepe is he west om re ‘tis 
Pon coal a gaa 


Can from the lap of Egypt's widow? pli 

The ne’er lust-wearied my. 7 
Men. ‘T cannot hope,’ 

See eee ee ee 
If this however ‘not be ‘we read with 

Poser ae wea'd; i. 6. waned, 

grec 


Ey 


368 ANTONY AND CLEOPATRA. 


Cesar and Antony shall well t together: 
His wife, that's a5 did pee to Caesar; 
His brother warr'd upon him; although, I think, 
Not mov'd by Antony, 

Pom. I know not, Menas, 
How lesser enmities may give way to greater. 
Were't not that we stand up against them all, 
‘Twere Pregnant they should square" between them- 

ves; 


: 3 
For they have entertained cause enough 

To draw their swords: but how the fear of us 

May cement their divisions, and bind up 

‘The petty difference, we yet not know. 

Be it as our gods will have it! It only stands 

Our lives upon,* to use our strongest hands. 

Come, Menas. [Enews 


SCENE I. 
Rome. 4 Room in the House of Lepidus. 


Enter Exovansus and Levis, 


Zep. Good Enobarbus, ‘tis a worthy deed, 
And shall become you well, to entreat your captain 


To soft and gentle speech. 
Eno. T shall entreat him 


+ —— sguare—) That is, quarrel. 
Sf only lands 
‘Our lives upon, Sc.) i. ¢. to oats utmost force, is the 

only consequential way of securing our lives, 

This play is not divided into Actsby the author or fst editors, 
and the present division may be altered at pleasure. I 
think the first Act may be commodiously continued to this place, 
and the second Act opened with the interview of the per 
‘tons, and a change of the state of action. Yet it must be con- 
fessed, that it is of small iroportance, where these unconnected 
and desultory scenes are interrupted. Jou xsox. 
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Nor curstness grow to the matter.! 
Ant. “Tis spoken well: 


Were we before our armies, and to 
I should do thus. ra 
Ces, Welcome to Rome. 
Ant, Thank you. 
a Si, al 
ite it, sir 
Cas. Sib Sy 


Then— 
Ant. Ten one eres ae ee 


Or, being, concern 
Cas. bia Lace ae 
16, on fornothi pr acmhite, a 
Should say offended; and with you 
Chiefly i’ the world: more laugh'd at, that I should 
Once name you derogately, when to sound your name 
Tin 
. My being in Egypt, Cassar, 
What wai't to you? 
Ces. No more than my residing here at Rome 
Dal pci my sa Yet, if you there 
praciies ont Se pfonr being am earea 
7 pele 
How intend you, practisd? 
re You may ra to catch ot canoe 
aie dalhere bet me. Paden 
Give sae oR 8 contestation af 
Was theme you, you were the word of war.! 
+ Nor corstuess the not 
wae gree fo te metler} Tet iUemour be add 
"bugis oye) To pra mm employ 
—— uy) ho: By choot or, of conversation. 
pati} subject 


— ther 
on yore tierce wor.) Was theme 
theme for 7 3 


Sor, ys ay 
Jp flow on a hen 
Lat eeperienpens Br ertus eee oe rent pont 
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Ant. You do mistake your business; my brother 


never 
Did urge me in his act: I did enquire it; 
And have m relia Be some true reports,? 
‘That drew their swords with you. Did he not rather 
Discredit my authority with yours; 
And make wars alike against my stomach, 
Having spss nae nee ae ma letters 
Before did satisfy you, you'll patch a quarrel, 
As matter whole you have not to make it with, 
Tt ome not be with this, 3 ee 
Se ou 
layi detects Oe Jurkgmeatsteintes tl 
aipatetrdlup your excuses. 
Not so, not so; 

I know you could not lack, I am certain on't, 
Very necessity of this thought, that I, 
Your partner in the cause "gainst which he fought, 
Could not with graceful eyes attend those wars 
Which ‘fronted’ mine own peace. As for my wife, 
T would you had her spirit in such another :* 
‘The third o'the world is yours; which with a snaffle 
You may easy, but not such a wife, 

Eno. "Would we had all such wives, that the men 
might go to wars with the women! 
et: So much uncurable, her gurboils, Cesar, 


‘Tene tad br tl tacl ther Antony to 
means 
cop abn ea tel Go atekrof Pabtar sanelot Mnacneonties 


VOL, ¥Ill. Do 
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Cet. : I wrote to you, 
When rioting in Alexandria; you 
Did pocket up my letters, with taunts 
Did gibe my inissive out of audience. 

Ant. Sir, 
He fell upon me, ere admitted; then 
Three kings I had newly feasted, and did want 
Of what f was i" the morning: but, next day, 
I told him of myself;* which was as much 
As to have ask’d him pardon: Let this fellow 
Be nothing of our strife; if we contend, 
Out of our question wipe him. 

You have broken 


Cas, 
The article of your oath; which you shall never 
Have tongue to charge me with. 
; Soft, Cecsar, 
Ant, No, Lepidus, let him speak; 
The penne = Spee Tiehibe talks on now, 
Supposing that "dit: But on, Coesar; 
‘The rice of my oath,— 
Ces. ters me arms, and aid, when I requir’d 


‘The which you both denied. 
Ant. 


© The honour's sacred—=) The to be thisr— 
—*' Cesar accuses Antony of a breach of dak 
send him aid when he required it, which was to 
Antony says, in his defence, that he did not his aid, bot, in 
the midst of dissipation, neglected to send ving mow 


i 
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And then, when poison'd hours had bound me up 

From mine own knowledge. As nearly as I may, 

oe sy aplipacs’ to you: but mine honesty 
not m) itness, nor my power 

Work without it? Trudris, that Fulvia, f 

To have me out of Egypt, made wars ane 


For which myself, thee it motive, do 
So far ask pardon, as befits mine honour 
To stoop in such a case. 


ae ‘Tis nobly spoken. 

fec. If it might please you, to enforce no further 
The griefs* between ee to forget them quite, 
Were to remember that the present need 


ppt 
Lep. + Worthily spoke, Mecanas, 

Eno. Or, if you borrow one another's love for 
the instant, you may, when you hear no more words 
of Pompey, pear you shall have time to 
wrangle in, when you Soeisimyas Supls 
; Sas. Thon att « soldier only; speck uo 

Eno. That truth honld osecilenyels Hadal tone 


“— You bone this presence, therefore speak 
Eno, Go to-thens considerate stone,’ 
Ces. I do not much dislike the matter, but 
The manner of his : for it cannot be, 
We shall remain in fri ip, our conditions 
So differing in their acts. Yet, if I knew 


= power 
Work ltd H°} Nor say grate wotk witoat mine 


Db? 





374 ANTONY AND CLEOPATRA. 
What hoop should hold us staunch, from edge to 


O' the world I would pursue it, 
Agr. Give me leave, Cxesar,— 
Cas. S Agrippa. 


Agr. u hast a sister by the mother’s side, 
Admir'd Geaues great Mar! k Antony 
Is fabs a widower. 
ort 
If Cleo heard you, your 
Were Wel deserr'd ee z eas 
Ant, paneer, Mees let me hear 


ees Pe herd po perpetual ami 

‘o hold you in amity, 
‘To make you peas its and to knit your hearts 
With an nalipeing knot, take Antony 
Octavia to his wife: whose beauty claims 
Taio aaa an ie Deo sap aay 

ose virtue, whose general 

‘That which none else can utter. Sy ees marriage, 
ate seems which now seem great, great, ‘ 
An t fears, which now import their dangers, 
Would.then be nothing: truths would be but tales, 
Where now half tales be truths: her love to both, 
Would, each to other, and all loves to both, 
Draw after her. Pardon what I have 
For 'tis a studied, not a present thoug! 


ae ped ruminated, 
Will Cesar speak? 
rs Not till he hears how Antony is touch'd 
With what is spoke alread 
Ant. What power is in Agrippa, 


If I would say » be tt so, 
To uake pine Se ie 
The power of Caesar, and 


mi er unto Octavia, 
or May I never 
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To this urpose, that so fairly shows, 
Dream  ieiledvest tat me pes thy hand: 
Further this act of grace; and, from this hour, 
The heart of brothers govern in our loves, 


And sway our great designs! 
Ces. ‘J There is my hand. 


A sister I bequeath you, whom no brother 
Did ever love so: desig: Let her live 
‘To join our kingdoms, and our hearts; and never 
Fly off our loves again! 
Lep. Happily, amen! 
Ant. Udid not think to draw my sword ‘gainst 


For he hath aid teange aa! and great, 
Of ae upon me: I must thank him 
remembrance suffer ill report;? 

Mtl that, defy him. 
of 2 : Po nth Someuie. be" 

us* must Pom reset it, 
Or else he secks contd y 

Ant, And where lies he? 
cor About the Mount Misenum. 


Bye is What's his strength 


Ces, Great, and increasing: but by sea 
He is an absolute master. 
Ant. So is the fame, 


“Would, we had ¢ together? Haste we for it: 
Yet, ere we put prtesyeil despatch we 


‘The business we have talk’d of. 
Ces. With most gladness; 
§ Lest my remembrance suffer ill report;) Lest I be i 


siti fap emt tm cy oa i 
eee ae 
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And do inyite you to my sister's view, 
Whither straight I will lead yoo. 
Letus, Lepidus, 


a Noble Antony, 
Not sickness should detain me. 
[Plourish. Bxeunt Cxsan, Ax. and Leespus. 
Mec. Welcome soe eee ‘sir. 
Eno, Half the heart of Cesar, worthy Mecmnas! 
—my honourable friend, Agrippal— 
Agr, Good Enobarbus! 
. We have cause to be glad, that matters are 
so well digested. You staied well by it in 
Eno. Ay, sir; we did s! day cut of counte- 
nance, made the night light with bole ces tks 
Mec. Eight wild boars roasted whole at a’ 
fast, and but twelve persons there; Is this true? 
Eno. This was but as a fly by an eagle: -we had 
much more monstrous matter of feast, which wor- 
hes noting. 


Ant. 
Not lack your company, 


Eno. 1 will tell you: 
The barge she sat in, like a burnish’d throne, 
Burn’d on the water: the poop was beaten gold; 
Purple the sails, and so med, that A 
The winds igi love-sick with them: the oars were 

siiver; 

Which to the tune of flutes kept stroke, and made 
The water, which they beat, to follow faster, 
As amorous of their strokes. For her own person, 


4 —— be square to her.) i.e. if report quadrates with ber, or 
suits with ber merits, 
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It beggar'd all description: she did lie 
In her pavilion, (cloth of gold, of tissue,) 
O’er-picturing that Venus, where we see, 
lle men peg 
Hose like smi : 
with nese colour fn, woe a i en 
icate cheeks whi id cool, 
Fe poy they undid, did.’ i 
Agr. O, rare for Antony! 
Eno. Her gentlewomen, like the Nereides, 
So many mermaids, tended her i’ the YJ 
And made their bends adornings:' at the helm 
A ing Mermaid steers; the silken tackle 
Swell with the touches of those flower-soft hands, 
‘That yarely frame the office.’ From the barge 
A strange invisible pérfame hits the sense 
Me the adjacent Sasa se ve cast 
er le out n her; am ni 
Enthfon'd in ide marked pla ‘dd sit alone, 
ee tothe air; which, bat for vacancy, 
¢ to on Cleopatra too 
And oe pcr nature, 


4 And what they wadid, did.) The wind of the fans seemed to 


‘were intended to diminish or allay, they did, ic cae 


rendered that homage whi assumed characters obliged them, 
to pay to their Queen, a » ornamental to 
lined her person 40 gracefully, that the very act of bumi- 
frame Ce, e dexterously, 
pe apt Etech a r 
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Agr. Rare Egyptian! 

Eno. Upon her landing, Antony sent to her, 
Invited her to supper: she replied, 
It should be better, he became her guest; 
Which she entreated: Our courteous Antony, 
Whom ne'er the word of No woman heard ; 
Being barber'd ten times o'er, to the feast; 
And, for his ordinary, pays He hes 
For what his eyes eat only. 

Agr. Royal wench! 
She made great Cxesar lay his sword to bed; 
He plough’d her, and she cropp’d. 

Eno. 


ee Ae are T saw her once 
ty ough the publick street: 
Ani baring Io her breath, Lacie and panted, 
That she did make defect, perfection, 
And, breathless, power breathe forth. 

Mec, Now Antony must leave her utterly, 

Eno. Never; he will not; 
Age cannot wither her, nor custom stale 
Be infinite variety = One women we 

loy th’ appetites they feed; but she makes hungry, 
Where most she satisfies. For vilest things 
Become themselves in her; that the holy priests 
Bless her, when she is riggish.? 

Mec. If beauty, wisdom, modesty, can settle 
The heart of Antony, Octavia is 
A blessed lottery’ to him. 


Agr. Let us 
Good | Enobarbus make yourself Spee: 
Whilst you abide here, 
Eno. Humbly, sir, I thank you. 
[Exeunt. 


® —— when she is riggish,] i. e. wanton, 
1A blewed lottery—] Lottery for allotment. 
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Therefore, O Antony, stay not by his side: 
‘Thy demon, that's thy spirit which keeps thee, is 
Noble, courageous, high, unmatchable, 


Where 's is not; but, near him, thy a 

Becomes a Fear, as being o’erpower'd; thd 

Make space enough between you. 
Ant. Speak this no more, 
Sooth. To none but thee; no more, but when to 


thee, 
If thou dost play with him at any game, 
Thou art sure to lose; and, of that natural luck, 
He beats thee *gainst the odds; thy lustre thickens, 
When he shines by: 1 say again, thy spirit 
Is all afraid to govern thee near him; 
But, he away, ‘tis noble. 


Ant. Get thee Rone 

Say to Ventidius, I would speak with him:— 
Exit Soothsayer. 

He shall to Parthia.—Be it art, or hap, 
He hath spoken true: The very dice him; 
And, in our sports, my better cunning faints 
Under his chance: if we draw lots, he speeds: 
His cocks do win the battle still of mine, 
When it is all to nought; and his quails* ever 
Beat mine, inhoop'd, at odds.‘ I will to Egypt: 
And though I make this marriage for my peace, 


Enter Venrinis. 


I’ the east my pleasure lies:—O, come, Ventidius, 
‘Yoo ust to Bariis sone aaeoreale aeeatae 
Follow me, and receive it. 


*—— his quails—)] The ancients used to match quails as we 
ate hoop fat otlds.] Inhoop'd is inclosed, confined, that 
is : 
ao oop L i, 





382 ANTONY AND CLEOPATRA. 


Enter Manpian, 
Cleo. Let it alone; let us to billiards:? 

Come, Charmian. * 
Char. My arm is sore, best play with Mardian. 
Cleo. As well a woman with an eunuch play’d, 

As with a woman;—Come, you'll play with me, sir? 
Mar. As well as I can, madam. 

Cleo, And when good will is show'd, though it 
come too short, 

The actor may plead pardon. I'll none now:— 

Give me mine angle,—We'll to the river: there, 

My musick playing far off, I will betray 

‘Tawny-finn'd fishes; my bended hook shall pierce 

Their pine devas and, as I draw them up, 

Tl think every one an Antony, 

And say, Ah, ba! you're caught. 

Char. A ae » when 

You wager'd on your angling; w r diver 

Did hang a salt-fish He hook, bias 


With fervency drew up. 

Igeet'd hi out of pationcey and that signee 
I ‘d him out of patience; that night 
I read him into pal seers and next moe 
Ere the ninth hour, I drunk him to his bed; 
Then put my tires and mantles on him, whilst 
I wore his sword Philippan. ©! from Italy;— 


Enter a Messenger. 
Ram thou thy fruitful tidings in mine ears, 
That long time have been barren. 
Mess. Madam, madam,— 
Cleo, Antony's dead?— 
If thou say so, villain, thou kill’st thy mistress: 


1 —— let us ¢o billiards ;] This is one of the numerous ans- 
chroniams that are found in these plays. 
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But well and free, 
If thou so yield him, there is gold, and here 
My bluest veins to kiss; a hand, that kings 
Have lipp'd, and trembled kissing. 
Mess. First, madam, he's well. 
Cleo. Why, there's more gold. But, sirrah, mark; 
e use 
To say, the dead are well: bring it to that, 
The gold I give thee, will I melt, and pour 
Down thy ill-uttering throat. 
Mess, Good madam, bear me. 
Cleo. Well, goto, Iwill; 
Bat there’s no goodness in thy face: If Antony 
Be free, and healthfal,—why so tart a favour 
To trumpet such good tidings? If not well, 
Thou should’st come like a fury crown'd with snakes, 


Not like a formal man.* sate ioe 
Mess. me! 
Cleo, 1 leapt pee mpeg ro 

speak’st: 

Yet, if thou say, Antony lives, is well, ! 

i with Cwsar, or not captive to him, 

Wil sstithes.iaassteomrer.of gokd, and bail si 
ich pearls 
Mess. ere Madam, he’s well. 


Cleo. Well said. 
Mess. And friends with Carsar. 
Cleo. ‘Thou'rt an honest man. 
Mess, Cesar and he are greater friends than ever. 
Cleo. Make thee a fortune from me. 

madam,— 


Cleo. 1 do not like but yet, it does allay 
"Not like o forma) mes.) i. ver 
Youd cose tants en, ees aa ened 
man. 


— 
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The precedence;° fye upon but yet: 
Bu frst gr toring fh 
Some monstrous malefactor, Pr'ythee, friend, 
Pour out the pack of matter to mine ear, 
The good and bad together: He's friend with Caesar; 
To state of health, thou say'st; fern. of 
Mess. Free, madam! no; I made no 5 
He's bound unto Octavia. 
For what good turn? 


Cleo. 

Mess. For the best turn i? ata 
Cleo. Lam pale, Charmian. 
Mess. Madam, he's married to Octavia. 


Horrible villain! or fll spurn thine 
Like balls before me; I'll unhair e 

She hales him up and down, 
Thou shalt be whipp’d witl wire, aud stew'd in brine, 


Smarting in ling’ring pickle. 
Meu madam, 
I, that do bring the news, ae eae 
not so, a province [ will give 
cant sath the bow tho hit 


‘And I-will bot thee with what gift beside 
Dey mededrrent bog: 


He's married, madam. 
Cleo. Rogue, thou hast liv'd too long. 
[Draws a dagger. 
Mess. Nay, then [ll ruan:— 
9 —— it docs 


allay 
The 7) ie. abates the of what ie 
good precedence ;) i. @. good quality 
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What mean you, madam? I have made no fault. 


Exit. 
Char. Good madam, keep yourself within yoait 
‘The man is innocent, 
Cleo, Some innocents "scape not the thunder- 
It.— 
Melt Beypt into Nile! and kindly creatures 
‘Turn all to serpents!—Cull the slave again; 
Though I am mad, I will not bite him:—Call. 
Char. He is afeard to come. 
Cleo. 1 will not hurt him:— 
These hands do lack nobility, that they strike 
A meaner than myself," since 
Have given myself the cause. me hither, sir. 
Re-enter Messenger. 
it be honest, it is never good 
To bad news: Give to a gracious message 
An host of a but let ill tidings tell 
Themselves, they be felt, 
Mess. T have done my duty, 
Cleo. 1s he married? 
I cannot hate thee worser than I do, 
Tf thou again say, Yes. 
Mess. 


Mess, Should [ lie, madam? 


* These hands do lack nobility, that they strike 
A meaner thon pI here was intended an indirect 
‘Qocen Elizabeth, for her unprincely and unfeminine 
treatment of the amiable Earl of Essex, ‘Tho play wan protably 
il after her death, whena stroke at her proud 
to 


yjesty used cht tow) gt ly re 
to 
cue! a has, 


8 
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Though he be painted one way like a Gorgon, 
T’other way hes a Mare:—Bal you Alexas 
To Manvian. 


Bring me word, how tall she is.—Pity i Charmian, 
But do not speak to me.—Lead me to my {ene 


SCENE VI. 
Near Misenum. 


Enter Pomrsy and Muwas, at one side, with Drum 
and : at another, Casar, Leripus, 
Aytoxy, Enosansus, Mecexas, with Soldiers 
marching. 

Pom. Your hostages I have, so have you mine; 

And we shall talk before we fight. ay 
Ces. ‘Most meet, 

‘That first we come to words; and therefore have we 

Our written parrots before us sent; 

Which, if thou hast consider’d, let us know. 

I€ “twill tie up thy discontented sword; ” 

And carry back to Sicily much tall youth, all 

That else must perish here. 

Pom. To you all three, 


The senators alone of this great world, 
Chief factors for the gods,—I de not know, 


Wherefore my father should revenge. aes 
Having a son, and friends; since Julius Carsar, 
Who at Philippi the good Brutus 


ghosted, 
RS shy yo bebo ink Sor Mia What wasit, 
That mov’ pal ars cn oe Wi 
Made the all-honour'd, honest, Koman Brutus, 
With the arm’d rest, courtiers of beauteous freedom, 
To drench the Capitol; but that they would 

Have one man but a man? And that is it, 


VOL. Vit. Er 
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Fialh ep me He poy nara shoes ide 

pear osgaplersse pep ek pos 
0 scourge ie in it Rome 
Gee etictater aie 


Ces. your time. 
4nt. Thou canst not fear us," Pompey, with thy 


sails, 
We'll speak wih, thee at sea: at land, thou know’st 
How much we do 0’er-count thee. 

Pom. At land, indeed, 
‘Thou dost o’er-count me of my father’s house ;° 
But, since the cuckoo builds not for himself,” 


se in't as thou may'st. 
Be pleas'd to tell us, 
ert this is from the present,*) how fou take 
ee arene Mare gosh Je 
There's the point. 
= Which do not. be entrestesiae but weigh 


wis it is worth embrac'd. 
And what may follow, 


io "a larger fortune. 

Pon. ‘You have made me offer 
ofsiciy, Sardinia; and I must 
Rid all the sea of pirates; then, to send 
Measures of wheat to Rome: This ‘greed upon, 
To part with unhack’d edges, and bear back 


s ‘Thos const nok feer mt (Thoncnga nee stig aa eae 


house which you could not build, keep 
a el ject fy rei Sapo 
‘our present discussion. 
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Our targe undinted. 
oe Ant, Lep. That's our offer, 


Ant, T have heard it, Pompeys 
And am well studied for a liberal thanks, 


Which I do owe you. 
Pom. Let me have your hand: 
I did not think, sir, to have met you here, 
Ant. The beds i the east are soft; and thanks to 


That pala timelier than my purpose, hither; 
For I have gain'd by it. : 
Ces, Since I saw you last, 
i is a change upon you. 
om. 


Cas. That's the next to do, 


—y 
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Pom. No, Antony, take the lot: but, first, 
Or last, your fine Egyptian cookery 
Shall have the fame. I have heard that Julius Caesar 
Grew fat with feasting there. 


Ant. You have heard much. 
Pom, U have fair meanings, sir. 
Ant. And fair words to them. 


Pom. Then so much have I heard:— 
And [ have heard, Apollodorus carried — 
Ene. No more of that:—He did so. 
Pom. What, I pray you? 
Eno. A certain. queen to Cassar in a mattress. 
Pom. 1 know thee now; How far’st thou, soldier? 
Eno. Well; 
And well am like to do; for, I perceive, 


Thee feasts are toward, 
Let me shake thy hand; 

I sabes “hated thee: I have seen thee fight, 
When I have envied thy behaviour. 

Eno. 
T never lov'd you much; but I have raid 'd you, 
When you have well deserv'd ten times as much 
As I have said you did. 

Pom. Enjoy thy plainness, 
It nothing ill becomes thee — 
Aboard my galley L invite you all: 
Will you lead, lords? 

a Ant. Lep. Show us the way, sir. 


[Bxeunt Pomrsy, Casas, Awrony, Lapi- 
pus, Soldiers, and Attendants, 

Men. Thy father, Pompey, would ne'er have 
made this | treaty. —[Aside.J—You and I have 
known, sir." 

Eno. At sea, I think. 


* You and I have known, sir,] ive, been acquainted, 
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Men. We have, sir. 

Eno. You have done well by water. 
Men. And you by land. : 
Eno, 1 will praise any man that will praise me: 


enchn men’s faces are true, swliatsbl er their 
hands are, 
ia But there is never a fair woman has a true 


Men. No slander; they steal hearts. 

Eno. We came hither to fight with you. 

Men. For my part, I am sorry it is tuned to a 
drinking, Pompey doth this day laugh away his 

une. 

Bno, If he do, he cannot, it back again. 

Men. You hae eae sir. We Iboked not for 
Mark psicey here; Pray you, is he married to 


» Eno. Czsar’s sister is call'd Octavia. 
as ‘True, sir; she was the wife of Caius Mar- 
us. 


Men. Then is Cesar, and he, for ever knit together. 

Bm PT were nid to ive of th 1 
wo! not prophee: 60. 

‘Men. 1 think, the 
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that seems to tie their friendship together, will be 
the very strangler of their amity: Octavia is of a 
holy, cold, still conversation.” r 
Who would»not have his wife so? | 
Eno. Not he, that himself is not so; which is 
Mark Antony. He will to his Egyptian dish again: 
denies} the sighs of Octavia blow the fire up in 
and, as I said before, that which is the 
pani of their amity, shall prove the immediate 
author of their variance. Antony will use his affec- 
"Aide: And tua'h meyitas Komaigae ite 
us it may ¥ 
aboard ? Thasé «health for you ve 
Eno. I shall take it, sir: oe have weed oye saa 


¥ Me Comes let's away, [Exeunt. 


SCENE VII. 4 one 
On Board Pompey's Galley, lying near Misenum. 
Musick. Enter Two or Three Servants, with a 

; : 


Banquet. : s 

1 Serv. Here Il be, man: Some.o’ their 

plants* are ill. already, the least wind i’ the 
world will blow them down, ‘ 


2 Serv. Lepidus is high-coloured. 
1 Sie Thy he hin kasd? 


+ —— conversation.) 1, @, behaviour, mano of cng em 


peepee Fy uthor's 
peer 
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2 Serv. As they pinch one another Reni 
sition, he cries aes more; Reet them to hi: 
entreaty, and himself to the drink. 

1 Serv, But it reiees the greater war between‘him 
and his discretion. 

2 Serv. Why, this it is to have a name in great 
men's fellowship: I had as lief have a reed that will 
Sibir LS eh Da pte ga ed oon 

sien ab tene a peerte f oe 
to be seen to move in't, are the 
should be, hich paiflly dimajerthe checks. 


AA Sennet sounded. Enter Cxsan, Antony, Phas 
rey, Leripus, Acnirra, Mecanas, Ewvozansvs, 
Mewas, with other Captains. — 


Ant. Thus do they, sir: Cran, 
take the flow i Sheltie 1 They 


By certain scales i’ the pyramid; they know, 

By the height, the lowness, or the mean,’ gt dearth 
Or foizon, follow:* The higher seed aay 

The more it promises: as it ebbs, the seedsman. 

Upon the slime and ooze scatters his grain, 

And shortly comes to harvest. 


re Ae ee are sores te 


Lep. Ce RS Egypt is bred now of your 
ned by the pperation of, soun Raa fy ena oREO- 


Ant. They are 
a heaters wine,—A health to Lepidus. 


eeeie dies him. Bat it satirically allodes 
si Ananya i into the Ceara, iid te Car 
from theméelves the load of envy. 
Bot pera 
pes! meen,) A 


* Or foixon, fellow.) Foizon isa French word signifying plenty, 
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Dep. Lam not so well as I should be, but I'll 
ne'er out, 
Eno. Not till you have slept; I fear me, you'll be 
in, till then. 

Lep. Nay, certainly, nee heard, ne Ptolemies’ 

raises are ‘ings; without contra- 
thet teenies. alt 


‘Men. Pompey, « word. . [aside, 
Pom. Say in mine ear: What is't? 
Men, Forsake thy seat, eaten cas 


And hear me speak & word. 
_ Pom. Forbear me till anon.— 
This wine for Lepidus. 


’ le 
Lep. What manner o' thing is your crocodile? 
ie It is shaped, sir, like itself ; it is as 

broad as it hath breadth : it is just so high as it is, 

and moves with its own organs: it lives by that 
which nourisheth it; and the elements once out of 

it, it transmigrates. - mer! 
Lep. What colour is it of ? “ 
rst oe own colour too, ) 

. “Lis a strange serpent. . 

7h “Tis so. ‘And the tear 'oP ela! ¥: 


else'he is a jicure. . . 
Pom. [To Matas aside.] Go, hang, sir, hang! 
Tell me of that ? away! 
Do as J bid you.—Where's this cup I call'd for? 
Men. If for the sake of merit thou wilt hear me, 
Rise from thy stool. [Abide 
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Pom. I think, thou'rt mad, The matter? 
[ki ises, and walks asides 
Men. Uhave ever held ny cap off to thy fortunes. 
Pom. Thou hast een with much faith: 
What's else to say? 
Bejolly, lords. | 5 Lepid 
ese quick-sands, lus, 
ee for sink. 
Wilt thou lord ofall the work? 
‘st thou? 
Mon. Wilt-thon be lord of the wl world ? 
That's twice. 
Pom. How should that be? _ 
Men. But entertain it, and, 
Although thou think me Bees Tam the man 


Will give thee all the 
Men. No, Pom Th fie ton mk al 
ave me from the 
‘Thou art, thou darst be, the earthly Jove: watt 
Whate'er the ocean pales, or sky inclips,' \ 
whoa if thou wilt haye't. vy 


Are in thy vessels Let me.cut the cables. 
And, when we are put off, fall to their throats:, 
All there is thine, 
Pom. Ah, this thou shonld'st have done, 
And not have e on't! In me, ‘tis villainy; 
In thee, it had good service. Thou must know, 
“Tis not my profit that does lead mine honour; . 
Mine honour, it, Repent, that e’er thy tongue 
Hath so betray'd thine act: Being done unknown, 
I should have found it afterwards well done; 
But must condemn it now. Desist, and drink, 


— i. @, embraces. 
apn may Recrennngte | 
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Men. For this, (Aside. 
T'll never follow Seas fortunes* more.— 
Who seeks, and will not take, when once ’tis offer'd, 
Shall never find it more. 
This health to 


Pom. 

Ant. Bear him ashore—I'll pledge it vireo 
Pompey. 

ae Hare's 15 thes,‘ Waerans 


rbus, welcome. 
Pon Fill, till the cup be hid. 
Eno. There's a strong fellow, Menas. 
[Pointing to the Attendant who carries off 
Lepipvs. 
Why? 


Eno. He bears 
The third of the world, man; See’st not? 
Men. The third part then is drunk: "Would it 


were all, 

That it might go on wheels! 

Eno. Dri nigh thou; increase the reels. 

Men. ee, 

Pom. This is not yet an Alexandrian 

Ant, I apis undated caries tay wena 
Here is to Cesar. 

Ces. T could well forbear it. 
It’s monstrous labour, when I wash my brain, 


And it grows fouler. 
Ant, Bea child o'the time. 
Ces. Possess it, I'll make answer: but I had ra- 
ther fast 
From all, four days, than drink so much in one. 


sama rs—) Palled, is its tine of 
il oe a Sree 
bard sais 
+ —— Strike the wessels,) i. e. ‘lal the eencl one gota te 
other, a8 @ mark of our unonimity in drinking, eoweriow say, chial 
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Eno. Ha, my brave emperor!’ ‘To Axrory. 


Shall we arent now the Egyptian ls, 
And celebrate our drink? 
Pom. Let’s ha't, good soldier. 


Ant, Come, let us all take hands; 
Till path condaemginse pairs our sense 
Laie 


sang or env ti 
Thebolding "il place you: Pbenithe box nallatigs 
tditghevcrymtaniatall bear,’ a5 loud 
Ahsan. 
(Masi cela. Exonanavs places them hand 


SONG. : 
» thou monarch te ce 
Phanpy Bacchus, wit hee 
In fash ‘vats our cares be drown d ri 
With thy grapes our hairs be crown'd; 
Cup us, sill t world go round; 
Cup us, till the world go round! 


Ces, What would you more?—Pompey, 
mgt ‘Good brother, igh 
Let me request you off: our graver business 
Frowns at his levity —Gentle lords, let's part; 
Yon'see; we have burnt our, —— beg 


Tnwesker, thanitha wine, and mine own pei rallies 
Splits what it speaks: the wild disguise ‘hath almost 


* The ‘pery man ball bor,) Te Br the burdens of, ma 
itis here called, the of a song, is the phrase at this day. 


oe ith | eyne:] Dr, Johnson, in his Dictionary, a 
ge is.a small eye, and quotes this pass fe hay. 
Ft gor bowere ay by pe aul 











——y 
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Antick'd us all. What needs more words? Good 


ike 
Good relies gcate hand. 
Pom. I'll try you o'the shore. 
Ant. And shall, sir: give’s your hand. 
Pom. O, Antony, 
You have my father’s house,—But what? we are 
friends: 
Come, down into the boat. 
Eno. . Take heed you fall not. 
[Excunt Pompsy, Casan, Ant. and Attendants, 
Menas, I'll not on shore, 
fen. No, to my cabin.— 
These drums!—these trumpets, fiutes! what!— 
Let Neptune hear we bid a loud farewell 
To these great fellows: Sound, and be hang’d, 
sound out. 
[4 Flourish of Trumpets, with Drums, 
Eno. Ho, says ‘a!—There’s my cap. 
Men. Ho!—noble captain! 
Come. [Excunt. 


ACT Ill, 
SCENE I. A Plain in Syria. 


Enter Ventipius, as after Conquest, with Sixivs, 
and other Romans, Officers, and Soldiers; the dead 
Body of Paconus' borne before him. 

Fen. Now, darting Parthia, art thou. struck; 
and now 

Pleas’d fortune does of Marcus Crassus’ death 

Make me revenger.—Bear the king's son’s body 
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Before our army :—Thy Pacorus, Orodes,” 
Pays this for Mareus rassus, 

Sil. Noble Ventidius, 
Whilst yet with Parthian blood thy sword is a 
‘The fugitive Parthians follow; por through Media, 
Mesopotamia, and the shelters whither 
‘The routed fly: so thy captain Antony 
Shall set thes ‘on triamy it chariots, and 


Put puns ‘on thy head. 
O Silius, Silius, 


I fate ‘done enongh: A lower place, note well, 
May make too great an act: For learn this, Silius; 
Better leave undone, than by our deed acquire 
Too high a fame, when him we serve’s away. 
Caesar, and Antony, have ever won 


More in their officer, than 2 Sossius, 
One of my place in Sri, i ie esinant, 
For quick accumu! 


Whitt he achiev'd by nee ants wie his favour. 
shade ts the wars more | hen his tie 


Tee oa do more to do Antonius 
But ‘twould offend him; at, in his offence 


Should my performance 
Sil. sas perish Thou hast, Ventidius, 


‘That without which a soldier, shoe seer, 
Grants scarce distinction,’ ‘Thou wilt write to 


Antony? 
ee Pacorus, Orodes,|, Pacorus was the se of Orde, 
"That without which a soldier, and Ais sword, 


dims, FF thou didat want, there would be no distinction between 
thee and thy sword, You would be both equally cutting and senseless, 
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Fen. TU hambt: gett ne 
‘That magical word of war, we have 
How, with his banners, and his well-pasd ranks; 
‘The ne’er-yet-beaten horse of Parthia 
We av jae out the Bel : : 
Where is he now? 


Fon. bse erect: tonshen whither with what 


The weight we must co with us will permit, 
We shall dear belote bine “Ons Were] ' Easel 


SCENE II. 
Rome. 4n Ante-Chamber in Caesar's House, 


Enter Aontrra, and ae ee ; 


Agr. What, are the brothers pa 
Eno. They have despatch’d i he is 


‘The other three are sealing. Octavia weeps 
To part from Rome: Ginter ie sad and 
Since Pompey’s feast, as Menas says, is troubl 
With the green sickness. 
Agr. “Tis a noble Lepidus. 
Eno. A very fine one: O, how he loves Caesar! 
Agr. ay ee eae he adores Mark Antony! 
Eno, Cesar? Why, be ture Oe 
Agr. What's atte ? The feed Jupiter, 
Eno. Spake you of ? the nonpareil ! 
Agr. O Antony! O thu Arian br 
es oad you praise Carsar, say,—Casar;— 
iste Indeed, he ply'd them both with excellent 
praises. , 


9 —— Arabian bird 1) The phornis. 
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Eno. But he loves Carsar best;—Yet he loves 
Antony: 


Ho! hearts, , tne, figures, scribes, bards, poets, 


‘Think, Sera: can, write, sing, number, ho, his love 
To Antony. But as for Caesar, 
Kneel down, kneel down, and. wonder. 

Agr Both he loves. 
Pro. They are his shards, and he their beetle.' 
So,— 


This is to horse-— Adieu, noble a : 
Agr. Good fortune, worthy soldier ale so farewell. 


Enter Cxsan, wUCTERay Leripus, and Octavia. 


Mara maketh ay 
oe thy rar lost noble Antony 
Tet pat tie aes o virtue, which is set si 


Betwixt us, as the cement of our love, 

‘To keep it builded, be the ram, $o etice 

‘The fortress of it: for better it we 

Have loved without this mean, if on both parts 


GTi be nt esas 
Make me not offended 


You shall not find, 
Snr the least cause — 
you seem to fear: So, the gods keep you, 


felis ec gene post A, e They are the 
that raise this secpich meet om ret 
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And make the hearts of Romans serve your endst 
We will here part. 

Ces, Farewell, my dearest sister, fare thee well; 
‘The elements be kind to thee,* and make 7 
Thy spirits all of comfort! fare thee well. 

. My noble brother! — 

Ant. The April's in her eyes: It is love's 
And these the showers to bring it on.—Be 

pe Sir, look well to my husband's house; and— 


Se What, 


Oc Ti tell you 
te you in your ear. 

Ant, Her tongue will not obey her heart, nor can 
Her heart inform her tongue: the swan's down 


‘That stands upon the swell at full of tide, 
t stands upon the swell at tic 
And neither way inclines. 

Eno. Will Cesar weep? [Aside to Acrirra, 

Agr. He has a cloud in’s face, 

Eno. He were the worse for that, were he a horse ;* 
So is he, being a man. 

Agr. i, Hnaberbas 
When Antony found Julius dead, 
He cried almost to roaring: and he wept, 
When at Philippi he Brutus slain. 

Eno, That year, indeed, he was troubled with a 


theum; 
What wart he did confound,” he wail'd: 
Believe it, till Tweeptoo. ‘ 

Ces. No, sweet Octayia, 


Mag taprng Petey iba! Be Selb e Medeor Bie 
mean, cements or, 
maintain such and. 7 














ANTONY AND CLEOPATRA. 405 


Sees swan: 
low?—Charmian, hark. 
ae And I do think, she's thirty 


Cleo, Bear'st thou her face in ee is it long, 


or round? 
ae Round even to faultiness. 
For the most part too, 
ee are foolish that are so.—Heer hair, what colour? 
Mos. Brin Brown, madam: And her forehead is as low 


Cleo. ‘There is for thee. 
Thou must not take my former s ih— 
I will employ thee back sgain; I find thee 


Most fit for business: ae make thee 
Our letters are prepar'd. [sit Mecaenger, 
Chai A proper man. 


re 
Cleo. Indeed, he is 90: I me much, 
‘That so I harry'd him. ‘Why! methinks, by him, 
This creature’s no such thing. 
Char. O, nothi ae 


should know. 
Char. Hath he seen majesty? Isis else defend, 
And serving you so long! 
Cleo. V have one thing more to ask him yet, good 
Charmian:— 
Bat tis no matter; thou shalt bring him to me 
Where I will write: All may be well enough. 


Char. I warrant you, madam. [Breunt. 
wis EL fa sie ame 


James threatened the Puritans that “* he would Aarry them out 
the band.” 
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SCENE IV. 
Athens. 4 Room in Antony's House. 


Enter Astony and Ocravia. 


Ant. Nay, nay, Octavia, not only thatp— _ 
‘That were excusable, that, and thousands more . 
Of semblable import,—but he hath ‘d 
New wars "gainst Pompey; made his will, and read it 
an ead hen perforce he could 

scantly of me; when could not 
But pay me terms of honour, cold and sickly 
He vented them; most narrow measure lent me: 
When the best hint was given him, he not took’t, 
Or did it from his teeth,’ 


Oct, oO oy Rood lord, 
Believe notall; or, if you must believe, 
Stomach not all. A more unhappy lady, 

If this division chance, ne’er wae ween, 


fing for both Lae 

Ae the will mock me presently, 
When f Shall Cy, O, bless my lord and if 
Undo that prayer, by crying out as loud, 

O, bless frother Honan win, abiaiies 
Prays, destroys + No mi 

“Twat these exeemel oe z 


Ant. Octavia, 
Let your best love draw to that point, which seeks 
Best to preserve it: If I lose mine honour, 
I lose myself: better I were not yours, 
Than yours so branchless. But, as you requested, 


* Or did 6 oe ast | hee ee we now 
say, in spit is teeth, of through his teeth, #0 as 
to be oe ly indistinct, is 
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Yourself shall go between us: The mean time, lady, 
Til raise the preparation of a war 
Shall stain your brother; Make your soonest haste; 
So your desires are yours. 
# ‘Thanks to my lord. 
The Jove of make me most weak, most weak, 
Your reconciler! Wars ‘twixt you twain would be? 
As if the world should cleave, and that slain men 
Should solder up the rift. rere this begi 
Ant. When it appears to you wl is begins, 
Turn your displeasure that way; for our faults 
‘Can never be so equal, that your love 
Can equally move with them. Provide your going; 
your own company, and command what cost 
Your heart has mind to. [2xeune. 


SCENE V. 
The same. Another Room in the same. 


Enter Exosannvs and Enos, meeting. 


an Heinen, friend Eros? 

ros. There's strange news come, sir. 

Eno. What, man? . 

Eros... Cesar and Lepidus have made wars upon 


Popes. ca, - 
. This is old; What is the success? 

Eros. Caxsar, Laie deer dpeiinpeeg nar 
wars ‘gainst Pompey, reg Gees, rivality 3 
woul not let him partake in of theaction: 
and not resting here, accuses him of letters he had 
* —— Wars ‘twixt you twain would be, &c.] The sense is, that 

would 


war between Cassar and Antony engage the world between 
them, and that the slaughter would be great im so catensive 


+ — rivality;) Equal rank. 
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formerly wrote to Pompey; his own , 
seicaa baoge. ao tha (pee the Se iaralteneart nee 
his confine. 
Then, world, thou hast a pair of chaps, no 


Il grind the one the other. Where's ? 
oligo) 
‘The rush that lies before him; cries, Fool, Lepidus 
And threats the throat of that his officer, 
That murder'd Pompey. 
Eno. Our great navy's ri 
Eros. For Italy, and Cesar. More, Domitius;* 


Eno. * “Twill be naught: 
But let it be —Bring me to Antony. 
Eros. Come, sir. [Exenne. 
SCENE VI. 


Rome. 4 Room in Cmsar’s House. 
Enter Cxsirz, Acurrra, and Mecanas. 


Ces. Contemning Rome, he has done all this: 
And more; 
In Alexandria,—here’s the manner of it,— 
I’ the market-place, on a tribunal silver'd, 
Cleopatra and himself in chairs of gold 


— his own To appeal, it ‘ig to ace 
casey aor oat IS toate Ose rock than Cesar 
*—— More, Domitius;] 1 have something more oe 


which I might have told at first, and delayed my news. 
oquires your presence. 
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Were publickly enthron’d: at the feet, sat 
Czsarion, whom they call my father's son; 

And all the unlawful issue, their lust 

Since then hath made between them, Unto her 
He the ‘stablishment of Egypt; made her 
Of lower Syria, Cyprus, Lydia, 


Absolute que: 
Mec. This in the publick eye? 
Cas. pevidasp peat where they ex- 


His sons be ther there roclaim’d, The Kings of kings: 
Great Media, ja, and Armenia, 

He gave to Miesataer to Ptolemy he assign’d 
Syria, Cilicia, and Phoenicia: She 

Th the habilimnents of the Isis 

‘That day appear'd; and oft before gave audience 
one ti reported, 0 50. BS 


Ino’ ‘d. 
Agr. Who, q with his insolence 
Avent, will their ts call from him. 
Ces, The people it; and have now receiv’d 


His accusations. 

Agr. Whom does he accuse ? 
Ces.’ Cesar: and that, having in Sicily 
His part the ales then de not rated him 
Som spy isle: then does he say, he lent me 

unrestor'd: lastly, he frets, 7 
That i MAU ee Mi 
Should vdepew, being, we detain’ 
tial Mt 

thirteen on ee ws 


tori en 


Bet dul dtser’s tas change he what Ihave con 
quer'd, 
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I grant him 3 but then, in his Armenia, 
And other his comquer’d kingdoms, I 


Dersane ae es 
He'll never yield to that. 
Gen ‘Nor must not then be yielded to in this. 


Enter Octavia. 
* Oct. al Coe cm, and my lord! hail, most dear 


Ces. aha: ever 1 should call thee, cast-away! 
Oct. You have not call’d me so,nor have you cause. 
Ces. Why have you stol’n upon us ? You 
come not 
Like Cesar’s sister: The wife of Antony 
Should have an army for an usher, and 
The neighs of horse to tell of her 
Long ere she did appear ; the trees y the way, 
Should have borne men; and Biren fainted, 
Longing for what it had not; nay, the dust 
Sho a ve ascended to the off here, 
tr ut you are come 
A eh lata ag rath celta ae 
‘The ostent of our love,’ which, left unshown 
pokes left unlov'd: we should have met you 
By ot, and land; 3 supplying every stage : 
He an augmented greeting. 


Good i 
re come thus was I not Sonat, we 
Hearing that you 'd for war, acquainted. 
My eteredlee winils,shescnn bem’ a“ 

for return. 


Se ‘ Which soon be granted, 
bse ogee tray ssveen bin bikeaed as t 


a 


uJ The ontct gfeur Weal) for—ostentation. 
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Oct. Do not say so, my lord. 
Cas. 


I have him, 
SANA is ataien chenn to moe SG Sania 


Where is he now? 

Oct. My lord, in Athens. 

Ces. No, my most ws sister; 
Hath nodded him to her. He hath given his empire 
Up to a whore; who now are levyin; 

kings o' the earth for war: “Pe hath assembled 

Bocchus, the king of Lybia; Archelaus, 
Of Cay jas ‘ladelphos, king: 
or bad the Thracian king, Adallas: 
King Malchus of Arabia; king of Pont; 
Herod of Jewry; Mithridates, king 
Of Comagene; Polemon and Amintas, 
‘The kings of Mede, and Lycaonia, with a 


More larger list of scepters. 
Sia herd iy bath aac Percting Lear, J 
we my heart wixt two 

That do afflict each Ther! 

Ces. Welcome hither : 
Your letters did withhold our breaking forth ; 
Till we perceiv'd, bot Horr Yu rere Wien Lat, 
PN alls lath aa ere, “i 
Be you not troubled with the time, which drives 
O’er your content these. pepe! 
But let determin’d things to destiny 
Hold unbewail'd their way. Welcome to Rome: 
Seg Hebd Ke Pale You are abus’d 
Beyond the mark of thought: and the high gods, 
Todo East ie make ministers 
Of us, and those that love you. Best of comfort; 
‘sh ever welcome to us. = 

% ‘elcome, lady. 

Mer. Welcome, dear madam, ie 
Each heart in Rome does love and pity you: 
Only the adulterous Antony, most 
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In his abominations, turns you off; 


And gives his potent regiment’ to a trull, 
‘That noises it against us. 


SCENE VII. 
Antony's Camp, near the Promontory of Actium. 


Enter Cuzorarna and Exopansvs. _ 


Cleo. I will be even with thee, doubt it not. 

Eno. But, why, why, why? 

Cleo. Thou hast forspoke my being* in these wars; 
And anys, itis not ft. 


a ‘Well, is it, is it? 
Cleo. Is't not? Denounce against us, why should 
not we 
Be there in person? 


Eno. [Aside.] Well, I could reply:— 4% 
If we should serve with horse and mares together, 
The horse were merely Jost;? the mares would bear 
tae and his horse. 


What is’t you say? 
Eno. Your presence needs must piste Antony 
Take from his heart, take from his brain, from 


time, ) 
What should not then be spar'd. He is already 
Traduc'd for levity; and ‘tis said in Rome, 


ANTONY AND CLEOPATRA. 413 


That Photinus an eunuch, and your maids, 
Manage this war. 

Cleo. “Sink Rome; and their tongues rot, 
‘That speak against us! A we bear i’ the war, 


A there for a man. not against it; 
T will not stay behind 

Eno. Nay, I have done 
Here comes the emperor. 


Enter Antoxy and Canrpiws. 


Ant. Is't not strange, Canidius, 
That from Tarentum, and Brondusium, 
He could so quickly cut the Ionian sea, 
And take in Toryne?'—You have heard on't, sweet? 
Than Calesity | is never more admir'd, 
an i 
eae A rebuke, 


which might have well ea the best of men, 
To taunt at slackness.—Canidius, we 


Will fight with him by sea, 
cae * By sea! What else? 


Can. Why will my lord do so? 
rm hath Jord dar’ bin to single ight. 
Eno. So im to ts 
Can. Ay, and ty wage fs apace tee kage 
Where Cesar fought with Pompey But th fers, 
Which serve not for his vantage, he shakes off; 
WMO 

20. ‘our ships are mann’d: 
oss aie inet Se inletas, rene eee 
Ingross'd by swift impress; in Coesar's 
Are those, that often have "gai fern itn 
‘Their ships are yare; yours, heavy. 


And ToryneT) To take in is conquest. 
virhaweel Ucmaiatenee 
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Shall fall for refusing him at sea, 
Being prepara for nd 


Your own renowned knowledge; quite forego 
ive Uj merely to chance and hazard, 
Prom fem security. : 
Ant, Til fight at sea. 
Cn ee ee Cars none battery 

¢. Our will we bun; 
Ande with the rest fall-eowee Tom the bead Of 


Actium 
Beat the approaching Cesar. But if we fail, 


Enter a Messenger. 
We then can do't at land —Thy business? ‘ 

Mess, The news is true, my lord; he is deseried; 
Cesar has taken Toryne. 

Ant. Can he be there in person? “tis i 3 
Strange, that his power should be. i 
Pept EE shalt hold by land, 

And our twelve ind horse:—We'll to our ship; 
Enter a Soldier. 
Away, poy Thetis is er now, worthy soldier? 

Sold. O noble emperor, do not fight by sea; 
Pee ee ribet cheek 


Bry ecg Renta hres Song oS bie oe 
Rpt eee ey at 
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‘Trast not to rotten planks: Do you misdoubt 
‘This sword, irs these my wounds? Let the Egyp- 


ans, 
And the Phonicians, go a ducking: we 
Have used to conquer, standing on the earth, 
And fighting foot to foot. 
Ant. 


Well, well, away, 
eae pia Creoparaa, Bs Exo- 


Sold. By Haculey L think, Tam i’ the right. 
Can. Soldier, thow art: but his whole action 
Not in the power on’t:* So our leader's led, 
acerca men, 


Th and th Saou do a 
e legions e le, a not? 
Can. us Octavius, ieee 


Publicola, and sere are for sea: 
But we keep whole Se ‘This speed of Carsar’s 


While he was yet in Rome, 
His power went out in such distractions,” as 


Lo all spies. 
Who's his lieutenant, hear you? 


Sold. They say, one Taurus. 
= aan Well I know the man. 


Enter a Messenger. 
Mess. The emperor calls for Canidius. 


*—— but his whole ection 
Not in paper oto i 6. i wile contac in the war is pot 
foranded (namely, his davd 


Jory tens Ss, ses arr the should 
a, 

* Carries beyond beligf:) Perhaps this phrase archery, 
rein ieertataee teeny tates 
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Can. With news the time's with labour; and 
throes forth,” 
Each minute, some. [ Breune. 


SCENE VIII. 
A Plain near Actium. 


Enter Casar, Taurus, Officers, and Others. 
Ces, Taurus,— 
Taur. My lord. ¥ 
Cas. Strike not by land; keep whole: 

Provoke not battle, till we have done at sea. 
Do not exceed the prescript of this scroll: 
Oar fortune lies upon this jump.” [Excunt. 


Enter Antony and Exonansus. 
Ant. Set we our squadrons on yon’ side o'the hill, 
In eye of Cxesar’s battle; from which place 
We may the number of the ships behold, 
And so proceed accordingly. [Exeunt. 
Enter Casipivs, marching with his Land Army one 
ys over te ge sand Taurus, be Lieutenant 
(oe 0 . After their going in, 
is heard the Noise of a Bea-Fight. zs! 
Alarum. Re-enter Exonaneus. 
Eno. Naught, naught, all naught! [ can behold 
no longer: ‘ 
The Antoniad,’ the Egyptian admiral, 
7 —— and throes, Grek 16: aie in parturition. 


* The dated” he] Which Platarch says, was the name of 
‘Cleopatra's ship. 
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Experience, manhood, honour, ne'er before 
Did violate so itself. 
Eno. Alack, alack ! 


Enter Caxivivs. 


Can, Our fortune on the sea is out of breath, 
And sinks most lamentably. Had our general 
Been what he knew himself, it had gone well: 

O, he has given example for our flight, 
Most ly, by his own. 

Eno. Ay, ck you thereabouts? Why then, good 

night 


Indeed. [Aside. 
Can. Towards Peloponnesus are they fled. 
Scar, "Tis easy to’t; and there I will attend 
What further comes. 
Can, To Cesar will I render 
My legions, and my horse; six kings already 
Show me the way of yielding. 
Eno. I'll yet follow 
The wounded chance of Antony,” though my reason 
Sits in the wind against me. (eomae 


SCENE IX. 
Alexandria, 4 Room in the Palace. 


Enter Awtory and Attendants, 


Ant. Hark, the land bids me tread no more upon't, 
It is asham’d to bear me!—Friends, come hither, 
I am 80 lated in the world,’ that I 
Have lost my way for ever:—I have a ship 


“gg The ooenitel chance of Antony) tee. the broken fortunes of 
intony. 
a oo lated be the wort] Alluding to a benighted traveller, 


| 








Her head's declin'd, and death will seize her; but?” 
Tomenrke ae ee say 
have offended reputation; - 

A most unnoble swerving. otnad 
Eros. Sir, the queen, 
Ant. O, whither hast thou led me, Egypt? See, 

How I convey my shame* out of thine eye 

By looking on what I have left 
'Stroy'd in dishonour. 
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a ones Ee ee 
pide Lies wi hither 
He sends so poor a pinion of his wing, 

Which had superfluous kings for messengers, 
Not many moons gone by. 


Tem mcok on the Ld 
‘0 Brig ons 
so} Declare thine office, 


he 6 hn farted be alate sea 
res to live in Egypt: pt: whieh not granted, 
He cout te ete and to thee sties 
‘To et hits breathe between the beavené and early, 
A private mon in Athens; This for him. 


From drive her ae 
Or take life there: This if she pies) 


J iccelnatr "om nae pon Bap 
bf Sapte arserly Antony's children by Cleopatra. 
ui 
“ad 


—airek of the Piokmiea—] The dade eine 
royalty. . 
9 friend,) i.e. paramour, 





424 ANTONY AND CLEOPATRA. 
Have nick'd his inship;? at such a point, 


Enter Asrony, with Eveunomtus. 


Ant. Is this his answer? - 
a, Ay, my lord. 


To the bo: rl a pa : 
‘0 u 
And he will fill thy wishes to the brim 


With principalities. 

Cleo. That head, my lord? 

Ant. To him again; Tell him, he wears the rose 
Chretien from which, the world should 


eee pers his coin, shi 
pam AD whee ede el 


Unt viele |, a5s00n 


cat his 

pba icctre 4 read eee a 

Ourselves alone: ll write it; followme 
[Exeunt Awrowy ond Buremonis, 


2 Fag yi esate aie 6: et the mat f fly oot 


The mered Mered is, T ‘word of oor at. 
ce atin Me a anes oul 
bak pacciy ac Matone, 

i ee ee of Cxsar not to depend an 
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Mhyr. So, are friends to Anton, 
Be Hes te ny, as Gear i 


Or needs not us. Fe 
Whose he is, we are; and that! 
4 mali 
Thus then, thou most renown’d; Guar eplreaes 
Not to consider in what case thou stand’st, “4 
Further than he is Cesar. , 
Cleo. Go on: Right royal. 


He knows, that te ee 
Avni love, but as you 2 feard him, 


oO! 

Thyr. The scars uy our honour, tS 
Does pity, Copel eae % 
N oder ms ia 

isa 

whit j is most right: lenge, dao 
eS merely. 
I will pity le je . 


Montes = 
wrest Fee ths, Tn 
ean ean ‘hi, U3 
To lay my econ and there 














That do ack: Cesar, should I find them 
So saucy with the of she here, (What's -her 


Sei ee een ne eee fellows, 
Till, like > him ‘hi 

Anbar fat ae 
Thyr. Mark Antoi ee, 


Ant. 
Peete orgy oe 
Bear us an errand to him— i 
[Exeunt Attend. with Tuyanvs. 
You were half beget erp ara 
Have I low ‘d in iN 
Digeaccnn, 
4 gem of women,’ to 
By ane that looks on feeders 
Good my lord,—, 


roa You have eens aaes Se 
But when we in our yiciousness 


Irom itn rp the wise lh towres i ‘ge 
picpeitaa toa Sonim 


Ba 





To our 

Cleo. O, is it come to this? 

Ant, 1 found you as i, cold upon: 

fears +i notes 
oO eius it r 
Untegister'd in vul ; “" 


Lass nee eet een tantiat 
Though you can guess what temperance should be, 
= Bem of wiomet,] bewatil Rook, rch gasments 


"2 ofiaiiaan," Sear 
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You know not what.it is. - nn 
a Wherefore is this? 
Ant, To let a fellow that will take rewards, j 


My playfellow, hand; this ki seal, 

‘And i ter of high pate ae 

U e hill of |, to outroar 

‘The horned: herd!" for I have savage cause; 

And to proclaim it civilly, were like 

A halter'd neck, which does the hangman thank | 
For being yare about him.—Is he whipp'd? 


Re-enter Attendants, with Tuynevs. \ 
1 Att. Soundly, my'lord. ; 


. whe Ca | 

Ant. 'd he? and’ begg’d he pardon? 
1 Att, He did afk favour. irc Be ert 
Ant. If that thy father live, let him repent 

‘Thou wast not made his daughter; and be thou sorry 
To follow Casar in his triumph, since 

whipp'd for following him: hence- 


thed;""' sent yn 





ort hho eam agente 


with, 
‘whieh is too much a favourite to be left out of either mirth or 


~ 
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He may ee ), or hang, or tortare, 

a he post hrc aii mei? Urge (en 
lence, stripes, is a ‘Tuvasvs. 
Get Have you dove beatthee t 


aoe ai it portend alone 


coe h iy ie ime, aver 
SOuRE YouanIng eee 


Alack, our terene moon 


oe To flatter Caesar, 

With one that ties his points?* 
Cleo. Not nora peel 
Ant. Cold-hearted toward me 


? 
ice op coll hear a geben a berrbt st hd = 
my t wen 
And poison it in the and the frst ' 
poigon | ee bes 


it pes Acne tt ae 


pile, (tal oF 
oft re Bean al 
pe pis Bet ap” usght 









Cosar pre 
Twill land 
hae 


If from he shal aid ausee ~— ‘4 
acta Den ©. with ve Sree 
Paints ‘the ld trumkboeo 
+ — as it dotermines,] That is, as the hailstone A 
— The next Casarion smite 1’ Cresaion was 20 
by alias “tr 
oo ‘and fleet, =] Mat nad 958 NEO e 
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To kiss these lips, I will appear in blood ;, 
Tand espns ara our chronicle ;* 


‘There is hope in it yet. 
Cleo. ‘That's my brave lord ! 
Ant. I will be treble-sinew'd, hearted, breath'd, 
And fight maliciously : for when mine hours 
Were nice and lucky,* men did ransome lives 
Of me for jests; but now, F'll set my teeth, 
And send to darkness all that stop 
Let's have one other night:* call to me 
All my sad captains, fill our bowls; once more 
Let's mock the midnight bell. 
Cleo. It is my birth-day: 
i Tuadishongalsite bara hell it poor; but, since my 


Is An in, Twill be Cleopatra. 
* i, Well yet do well 


Cleo, Call all his noble captains to my lord. 
Ant, Dias sealistat to them; and. to-night 


The wine peep through their scars—Come on, my 
jucen ; 
‘There's sap tye ‘The next time I do fight, 


* Were nice and. tn) Nice ts i. 

Spyt ge il TGedn te Gea 
mm court, ave for i the yea, Me 
Tay of dae sae tabs Dictioney * may be 
from Jodge Gawiy, who (as sone ao) was the first iontietor 
of those days; or rather gamdiam, because (to say sruth) 
Sree el omen 
of court Grand ye hoe She paces eyed a 

some 


} 
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Eno. "Tis one of those odd tricks, which sorrow 
_ shoots [Asides 
Ont of the mind. 
Ant. And thou art honest too. 


I wish, I could be made so i 
And all of you cla Pa up together in 
An Antony; that might you serie, 


Bp good a8 you have done. 
‘The gods forbid! 
Ant. Well, my good fellows, wait on me to-night: 
Scant not my cups; and make as much of me, 
As when mine empire was your fellow too, 


And suffer'd my command. 
Cleo. What does he mean? 
Eno. To make his followers weep. 
Ant. Tend me to-night; 


be, it is the period of duty: 
ti ou sil te ce me more oi 
“ perchance, to-morrow 
You'll serve enothee master, Tlook on you, 
As one that takes his leave. Mine honest ‘sis 
Ttum yon not away; but, like a master ie 
to your good service, stay till death: ~ 
‘Tend me to-night two hours, [ ask no more, 
And the gods yield yoo fort 
mean you, sir, 


What mean. 
Tog ve them this aa Look, 
Adt an ass, am onion-cy'd;' ee 
Transform us not to women. 
Ant. Ho, ho, ho! 


A son) Or yn ory we 
at the external form of what Iwas, 
the "peg Br 
— ‘d;] {have my eyes as full of tears as if they had 

been fretted by oni 
4 Ant: Ho, to, Kol] Lies sop or dais Atonycinlcia eB 
cease weeping. 


ad 
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Enter other Officers, and Soldiers. 
2 Of. The morn is fair.—Good morrow, general. 
‘All. Good morrow, general. 9 
Ant “Tis well blown, lads. 


This morning, like the spirit of a youth 

‘That means to be of note, begins betimes.— 

So, s0; come, give me that: this way; well said. 

Fare thee well, dame, whate’er becomes of me: 

‘This is a soldier's kiss: rebukable, [Kisses her. 

And worthy shameful check it were, to stand 

On more mechanick compliment; I'll leave thee: 

Now, like a man of steel—You, that will fight, 

Follow me close; I'll bring you to't.—Adieu, 

[Ereunt Awrony, Enos, Officers, and Soldiers. 

pei Please you, retire to your chamber? 


He goes forth gallantly. ‘That h aad. Camencaght 
le tly. he mi 
Deterling this grest wor ic atanie tate 
Then, Antony,—But now,—Well, on, — [Bxennt. 
SCENE V. 
Antony's Camp near Alexandria. 


Trumpets sound. Enter Awrony and Eros; a 


Soldier meeting them. . 

Sold, The gods make this a happy day to Antony! 
Ant. thowand those tty sckraiall eal 
prevail’d o hw 


To make me fight at land! 
Sold. Had'st thou done so, 


old. 
The kings that have revolted, and the soldier 
‘That has this morning left thee, would hi 
Follow'd thy heels. > pe acl 
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Ant, Who's gone this morning? 
Sold. Who? 
One ever near thee: Call for Enobarbus, 
He shall not hear thee; or from Carsar's camp 
7 Tam none of thine. vibes 
Whiat say’st thou 
Seu. Sir, 
He is with Cosar. 
Eros. Sir, his chests and treasure 
He has not with him. 
Ant. Is he gone? 
Sold. Most certain, 
Ant. Go, Hine, send his treasure after; do it; 
Detain no jot, thee: write to him 


I charge 
I will subscribe) gentle adieus, and greetings: 
So tht wh te nee more cause 


SCENE VI. 
Cxsar's Camp before ‘Alesana’ 
Flourish. Enter Cmsan, with tei a Esopar- 


ape ane ier 
Ces. Go forth, sotisgilange 
Our will is, Antony be took alive;? : 


7 Our will is, Antony be took alive ;) It is with what 
ee eet 
‘was his hero; payed ete to shine: yet ie 

ane 





ANTONY AND CLEOPATRA. 441 


And feel 1 am so most.’ O Antony, 
Thou mine of bounty, how would’st thou have paid 
My better service, when m jitude 


Thou dost so crown with is blows my heart :* 

If swift thou, cht break not, aot mead 

Shall outtrke thon ts ree eG do't, I feel.’ 
t against lo: 

seca wherein to die; the Ra's best fits 

My latter part of life. [Bait 


SCENE VII. 
Field of Battle between the Camps, 
Alarum. Drums and rake oi Enter Aorirra, 


Agr. Retire, ath ace’ Ourselves too far: 
Com himself has work, and our oppression® 
Exceeds what we expected. [Exeunt. 

Alarum. Enter Aw'tony and Scarvs, wounded. 


Scar. O my brave emperor, this is indeed! 
Had we done so at first, we had driven home 
With clouts about their heads. 

Ant. ‘Thou bleed'st apace. 


. peat Evel tok Tam 
is as 
pike Aer! pharaohs poke thd 5 


40 most, Sh ke oe pe Spel re asin 


1 ad ought ail de, fe.) Thongh inthis peg, 


3 — and car presen —} Ie, the force by which we are 
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Tell them your feats; whilst they with joyful tears 
Wash the congealment from your wounds, and kiss 
The honour'd gashes whose Sn To Beant. : 


Enter Cuxovarna, attended. i 
‘To this great fairy* I'll commend. ok acts, 


Make her thanks card bless thee—O thou day o* the 
Chain mine arm'd neck thou, attire and 
oF teers Oy haart mee 


Ride on nts tridim, A 

Cleo. ia maine Lord of lords! 
O infinite virtue! com’st thou smiling from 
Bee nores great snare® ee 


We have ar bre to their beds. awe ea 


De something mingle with our brown, yet have we 
A brain that nourishes our ni nd can 

Get goal for goal of youth.’ this man; 
Commend unto his lips thy favouring hand; — 
Kiss it, my warrior:—He hath ft fee 


Asif a |, in hate of mankind, had 
Bast Tin sch dpe f 


Like holy Phoebus’ car—Give me thy hand; 


+ To thie greot fairy} Mr. Uptoa has well cbserved, that 
Jay tS Wea dE: Fen pant 
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Through Alexandria make a jolly march ; 

Bear our hack'd targets lke the men that owe them:* 
Had our great palace the capecty 

To camp thas host, we all would sup together ; 
And drink carouses to the next day's fate, 

Which promines roral perl —Trempeters, 

With brazen dm blast biscatpe’ Eakin 

Make mingle with our rating 

‘That heaven and earth pay their sounds to- 


Caesar's Camp. 
Sentinels on their Post. Enter Enoxansvs. 
1 Sold. If we be not reliev'd within this hour, 


‘We must return to the court of :! The night 
Is shiny; and, they say, we shall embattle 
By the second hour i* the morn. 
2 Sold. ‘This last day was 
A shrewd one to us. 
Eno. O, bear me witness, night,— 
3 Sold. What man is this ? 
2 Sold. Stand close, and list to him. 


Eno. Be witness to me, O thou blessed moon, 
When men revolted shall upon record 


* Bear our hack'd targets bike the men that owe them:] i.e. 
hack'd as much as the men to whom they belong; or a 
Bear our hack'd 's with epirit and exultation, such as 
the brave warriors that own them. 

9 —— tabourines;] A tabourin was a small drum. It is often 
mentioned in our ancient romanoes, 

' —— the court of guard:] i. e. the guard-room, the place 
whee the guard musters. ‘The same expression occurs again in 
Mthello. 


Before thy face repent 

1 Sold ! 

3 Sold. Peace ; 
Hark farther. 

east _O sovereign mistress of true melancholy, | 


of night dis; upon me ;° 
That life, eee is a 
no longer on me: Throw my heart? 

inst ti Baap reer gjecr Se a ‘fat 

hich, died with are to powder, 
And irish a foul thor ye 
at eelan de fd is pee 

me in thine own particular ; 

ies world rank me in register 


To him. 
1 Sold. Let’s hear him, for the things he speaks 


May concern Cwsur. 
8 Sold. Let's do'so. But he sleeps. 
1 Sold. Swoons rather; for so bad a prayer as his 
SS ee ree 
Go we to him. 
3 Si Awake, awake, sir; oa 


1 Sold, THe hand of death inti eee hens 
Hark, the drums [Drums afar off: 


+ —— disponge upon mez) i.e. asa owhen: 
scan erp! ie uae had bed, Srnceese 
ten ends in the ri is to find ‘ity 

this noble scene destroyed by of 0 far- 
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Derurely aba tbasiespers: Let us bear him 
To the court of guard; he is of note: our hour 
Is fully out. 
3 Sold. | Come on then; 
He may recover yet. [Ereunt with the Body. 


SCENE X. 
Between the two Camps. 


Enter Antoxy and Scanvs, with Forces, marching. 
Ant. Their preparation is to-day by sea; 

We please them not by land, “ 
Scar. For both, my lord. 
Ant. Lwould, they'd Sight i’ the fire, or in the air; 

We'd fight there too. But this it is; Our foot 

Upon the hills adjoining to the city, 

Shall stay with us: order for sea is given; 

They have put forth the haven: Further on, 

Where their appointment we may best di 7 

And look on their endeavour.® [Breunt. 


"Enter Cxsan, and his Forces, marching. 


Ges. But being charg’d, we will be still by land, 
Which, as I take, weal’ for bis best : 


Is forth to hi ge. To the 
‘Aid ball de Bake vantage. eat 


> Hark, ie dens fe 
‘ ii er aginst re may be ae - 
‘And. took on ry i.e. where we may best dise 
cover 1, and ove their motions. ‘ 
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Their wishes, do discandy, melt their sweets 
On blossoming Cassar; and this pine is bark'd, 
‘That overtopp'd them all, Betray'd [ am: 
O this false soul of Egypt! this grave charm, 
Whose eye beck'd forth my wars, and call'd them 
Whose bosom was my crownet, my chief end,? 
Like a right Bipsy, hath, at fast and loose, 
Begeild me* to the very heart of loss.’— 

it, Eros, Eros! 


Enter Cugoratra. 


Follow his. chagt, Tike the spot 
OF all thy sex; most monster-like, be shown: 


0 
9 —— this gmve charm,] By this grave charm, \s meant, this 
fe Mannan toca comin this deadly, or destractive 


fortune-telling, 
See Ee ee 
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The soal sx Baayen eer 


Thai i grees 
"e ers To the monument:— 


the jopmined 


SCENE XII. 
The same, Another Room. - 


Enter Ax ony and Exos. 

Ant, Eros, thou yet behold’st me? 
Eros Ay, noble lord. 

Ant. “Sometime, ee that's dragonish ; 
A vapour, sometime, like a bear, or 
A tower'’d citadel, a pendant rock, 
A forked mountain, or blue promontory 
With trees upon't, that nod unto the world, 
And mock our eyes with air: Thee ie a ae 


They a8 vesper’s pageants.* 
Ay, my 
ah a en a 
‘The rack dil and makes it indistinct, 


since nope 


aa eee ara see el 
Sean ive. the te tentiag noweyr oF sibel des 
stroys the picture. 
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1 Geerd. Woe sre we, ar, you may not live to 


wear 
All your true followers out. 
Ai. Most heavy day! 
Ant. Naz, good my fellows, do act sharp 
fate 


The same. 4 Monument. 


Enter above, Crsorarza, Crammran, ond Tras. 


Cleo, O Charmian, I will never go from hence. 
Char. Be comforted, pimeasior iy 
Cleo, No, I will not: 
All and terrible events are welcome, 
Bat comforts we despise; our size of sorrow, 
Proportion'd to our cause, must be as great 


Enter Diomenes. 


As that which makes it—How now? is he dead? 
Dio. His death's upon him, but not dead. 

Look out o’the other side your monument, 

His guard have brought him thither, 


Enter Antony, borne by the Guard. 
Cleo. O thou sun, 











ay 
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Our #1 h is all gone into heaviness,’ 
That ie the weight: Had I great Juno's power, 
The strong-wing’ a Mercury Hold fetch thee up, 
And settee By Noves aide Yet come a little— 
Wishers fie ie asae come, come, come; 
jey draw Awrory 

And welcome, welcome! ain ee thou hast liv’ 
Tras we with kissing;* had my lips that power, 

us would I wear them out. 


A heavy sight! 
pe Tam dying, Egypt, dyi ‘ 
ao and let ae alittle. 


Cleo. No, let me speak; and let me rail so high. 
That the false housewife Fortune break her 
Projo by my offence. 

One word, sweet 
oft. Cesar seek your honour, with yatetee=Ol 


ie They do not go together. 
Gentle, hear me: 


NOt ba sectotion, ad wy hande TU 
leo. tion, trust; 
None Shae Caer Pe 

Ant. The miserable change now at my end, 
Lament nor sorrow at: but please your thoughts 
In eat them with those my former fortunes 
‘Wherein I liv'd, the greatest prince o’the world, 
The noblest: and lo ttow tot basely die; 
Nor cowardly; put off my helmet to 

countryman, a Roman, by a Roman 

Voheacly vanguish'd. Now, my spirit is goi 
T can ho more. 
, Cleo. Noblest of ten, woo't die? 
Hast thou no care of me? shall I abide 
In this dull world, which in thy absence is 


ein alte ‘Heaviness is hore used equivotally 
y oT Oadcken Wh Ksing That i, Revive by my kits, 
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No better thana ic see, m) 

‘The crown o'the earth doth melts—-My lo ae 

The eldiercns abe je the war, em 

soldier's is $ s, 

Are level now Frith men: rege Hc - 

And there is nothing left remarkable 

Beneath the visiting moon. [She faints. 
Char. O, quietness, lady! 


Jras. She is dead too, our + 
Char. ta 


tras. 
foe O madam, aun madam! 
Royal Egypt! 
ocen 
Char. Peace, peace, Iras. 
Cleo, No more, but e'en a woman; and com- 
manded : 


passion as the maid that milks, 
An dot enn hr *—It were for me 
To throw my sceptersat the inj 
da inimanalah hea 
our 's it 
Pationez ie sottish; and mnpatience does J 
Become a dog that's mad: is it sin, 
To rush into the secrot house of death, 
Ere death dare come to us?— How do you, women? 
What, what? good cheer! Why, how now, Char- 
mian? 
ey girls!—Ah, women, ars kee 
is spent, it’s outs—Good heart :— 
ni To the Guard below, 
We'll bury him: and then, what's brave, what's noble, 
Let's do it after the high Roman fashion, 


» perry area iat oe ateunohete Les eevlerslebeabear® 
arteries retire i © taskework. Hones our. term 
chere~zoman, 
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Enter, to the Gates of the Monument, Procutsius, 
Gattus, and Soldiers. 
Pro. Cwsar sends greeting to the queen of Egypt; 
And bids thee study on what fair nie 
Thou mean’st to have him grant thee, 
Cleo. [ Within.) * What's thy name? 
Pro. pane is Proculeius, 
Cleo. [Within] Antony 
Did tell me of you, bade me trust you; but 
T do not greatly care to be deceiv'd, 
‘That have no use for trusting. If your master 
Would have a queen his beggar, you must tell him, 
That majesty, to keep decorum, must 
No less beg than a ki : if he please 
To give me conquer'd t for my son, 
He gives me so much of mine own, as I 
Will kneel to him with thanks. ; 
Pro. Be of good cheer; 
You are fallen into a princely hand, fear nothing: 
Make your full reference freely to my lord, 
Who is so full of that it flows over 
On all that need: Let me report to him 
Your sweet dependancy ; you shall find: 
A conqueror, that will pray in aid for kindness,¢ 
Where he for grace is kneel’d to, 
Cleo, [ Within.) Pray you, tell him 


and thé state which is the effect of suicide, are confounded, Vo~ 
Talay | aA ae i oes ei bolls up change ; it pro» 
a state, , 
Taegu seed nee: pols the dung, 
which 2 cad Co sustenance, 
i terrene 
in ho a of which Geo an the seper aro on Jor “ 
‘The Is abrupt, but in such a state is surely 
iat peal eh in id Sn 
wal ey wn ar ier re cig 


of help from another that bath an interest in the cause in on 
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Our care and Scypaisa mich apogee 
‘Thatiwe semanipene sak aeontpre 
Cleo. Diptera and my lord 
Cas. Not so: Adieu. 
[Bxeunt Casan, and his Train. 
Cleo. He words me, gitls, he words me, that I 


should not 
Be noble to myself: but hark thee, Charmian, 
ne ee 
Jras. Finish, fed coma 
ee 


Ubenapksalendy, iSoe aee OR ee 


it to the haste. 
bi Madam, I will. 
Re-enter DOLABELLA. 
Dol. Where is the queen ? = 
Char. Behold, sir. [Exit Carian. 
labella ? 


site 5 and, ae 
gerd ye will he send before : y 
Ye are, nl my prom Thave perform’d 
‘our pleasure, and m: ise, 
Cleo. ie Dolabella, 


T shall remain your debtor, 
Dol. 


Ire, ‘what thinks choo? 
Phipps hie ioe ves 





He brings 
Cleo. LS hia oene ia. How poor an instrument 
,[ Baeout 


Mayido a noble dealt he bring, me 
reins pic ed reat 
Iam marble-constant: now the fleeting moon? 

No planet is of mine. 


Re-enter Guard, with a Clown bringing a Basket. 


Guard. This is the man. 

Cleo. Avoid, and leave him. “Exit Guard. 
Hast thou the pretty worm of Nilus* 7 
ce Sa eee 

ly I have him: but I would not be the 

pay that should desire you to touch him, for his 

iting is immortal; those, gees hr} 
somyce per 


of oe Ea 
man should not do, but in epee how 
she eed obs the biting OF 18 what pain she’ felt,— 


Ba he ht wl btn afi iy, sae 
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To excuse their after wrath: Husband, I come: 
Nose op shat aie a oe ay 
Tam fire, and air; 

I give to baser li earls 
Come then, and take the last warmth of ry lips. 


1, s—Iras, farewell. 
[Kisses them.. "Tans fal nd dls 


Ela the Soe pony Leaaes, Lee are 
If thou and nature can so gently part, 


Char. het thick andnin; that I may 


The ieecleel ls beet tom 
ee eee 


Cleo. 
If she firt rmeet the curled Antony, 
Hel make demand of her* and pend that Ks 
Which is my heaven to have, Come, mortal 


wretch, 
To the which she applies to her Breast. 

why sap tenths Kot teat . 

ee me at sates untie: poor venomons fool, 

despatch. O, could'at thou epeak | 

Ft ghar ler Coe, a98- 





Unpoli 

. J the aspick 
wih ty Chen a 7 te 
to her arm wi i ped re te 
peal} He atom 
rue, Sadia bt ening th acigeeet ant it Rall 

i ase 

‘Unpolicied 1] i, e, an ass without more policy the 
eet ii yo, ct eg 


. 
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‘of which are too low, which distinguish Cleopatra, no character 
is very strongly discriminated. Upton, who did not easily mie 
t he desired to find, has discovered that the language of Antony 
is, with great skill and learning, made pompous and superb, ac- 
cording to his real practice. But I think his diction not distin- 

ishable from that of others: the most tumid speech in the play 
is that which Cesar makes to Octavia. 

‘The events, of which the principal are described according to 
history, sre produced without any art of connection or care of dis- 
position. Jouxsow. 





END OF VOLUME EIGHTH. 














